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0B The ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT se? 
out gratuitously this Number of HARPER'S 
WEEKLY contains several pictures relating to th 
War in the East,a sketch at St. Helena, and 
other installment of “SHEPHERDS ALL AN 
MAIDENS Farr.” 

An ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT will de tssu 
gratuitously with the next Number of UARPER’S 
W EEKLY. 


THE PRESIDENT AND THE 
COUNTRY. 

tig miscarriage of the CHANDLER as- 
sault upon the Administration in- 
It is not necessary to suppose a 
cabal, and that the letter was its manifest. 
There was probably no definite plan, and 
the letter was doubtless the individual 
work of its author. But the intention and 
the scope might very naturally have been 
somewhat known in advance, and the result 
awaited with interest. The letter was 
attempt te bell the cat. But the grayer 
whiskers warily held aloof to see the conse- 
quences, and, should things go wrong, to be 

able to disown all complicity. 
diate result has been serviceable. 


Is 


structive. 


an 


The imme- 
Had the 
New Hampshire Convention censured the 
President, it would have been alleged that 
he was disowned by the Republican party. 
But as the Convention declared its confi- 
dence in the Administration, the eager op- 
ponents of the President have probably 
learned that what the great mass of honest, 
intelligent, and patriotic citizens desire is 
not the re-opening of the Presidentiai ques- 
tion, nor renewed military occupation of the 
Southern States, nor swindling finance, nor 
spoils statesmanship, but precisely the poli 
cy with which the President is identified. 
This is as obvicus in the Democratic as in 
the Republican party. The proposition to 
re-open the troubles of last year meets with 
no favor whatever. The Democrats, in- 
deed, insist that there was a fraud, and that 
it shall not be condoned, and that it shall 
be righted in 1880. But they are perfectly 
well aware that an investigation of facts 
would inevitably throw the greatest doubt 
upon the local returns as they declare them 
to have been, and there is undoubtedly a 
Democratic statesmanship which sees that 
a Republican policy of amity is more advan- 
the Southern States than any 
The letter of Mr. CHANDLER was 


uppeal ¢ 


tageons to 
other. an 
» Republican implacables, as the 
proposition of Mr. MONTGOMERY BLAIR was 
an appeal to the same class among the Dem- 
ocrats. The reception of both documents 
is most significant of the political situation. 
It shows the popular common-sense. It 
a time when party spirit is curiously weak. 
The extreme tension of a generation is re- 
laxed. The dividing questions of the last 
thirty years are settled, and upon the ques 


is 


tions of to-day neither party is agreed with- 
in itself. The generai course of the Admin- 
istration thus far is acceptabie to hosts of 
Republicans and of Democrats also; and 
therefore Mr. CHANDLER'S allegation that 
the course ought to have been different, and 
Mr. Biatr’s that the Administration which 
takes it is fraudulent, merely excite the im- 
patience of the country. 

rhe requirement of the situation now is 
that the Administration shall hold its course 
firmly and consistently. Its real 
as usual, spring from appointments to office. 
But here a few lain principles decisively 
euforced would satisfy public expectation. 
We can not help thinking, also, that an ex 
planation might be authoritatively but in- 
directly made of acts that seem te be totally 
incompatible with intelligent and consist 
ent principles. 


troubles, 


The President’s earnestness 
and interest in a sensible, non-political civil 
service are beyond question. For appoint- 
ments that are in themselves incomprehen- 
We 
But it is not 
easy to believe that Messrs. SimMons, FIL 
LEY, and EDMUNDS are continued merely 
upon the expectation that they will be 
“good boys” hereafter. ‘They are especially 
the illustrations of the abuse against which 
order of last June It 
possible that the ground of action is that 
nobedy is to be removed for conduct pre- 
vieus to the issue of the order. But while 
such a course might seem to be technically 
fair, it would make effective reform impos- 
sible. The fatal objection to it is that th 


sible he has doubtless good reasons. 


can sometimes imagine them. 


the was issued, is 
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only possible security of a faithful adher- 
ence to the spirit and purpose of the order, 
as well as to purely business principles of of- 
ficial administration, lies in the known char- 
acter and convictions of the ofticer. There 
is little doubt, however, that the President’s 
firmness will do much to emancipate the 
lawful Executive power from legislative co- 
ercion. The “magnificent statesmanship” 
that instinctively clings to patronage as to 
its sole anchor may seriously embarrass the 
Executive, but the position taken by Sena- 
tor EDMUNDs in his letter to the President 
is undoubtedly the only constitutional and 
reasonable ground. The President has only 
to hold it with his tranquil tenacity, and he 
will find himself sustained by the country. 
He is undoubtedly in accord with the stron- 
gest public sentiment, and he, not Mr. CHAN- 
DLER, nor Mr. BLAIR, represents the general 
national desire. 


THE INDIAN RING. 
Tue Indian Ring has long been known 
as one of the most corrupt and ingenious 
the public service. The 
revelations under Secretary DELANO and 


conspiracies in 
the occasional glimpses of immense abuses 
and frauds have thoroughly acquainted the 
country with the fact of the Ring and its 
depredations ; but Indian affairs are so re- 
mote and so superlatively uninteresting to 
most people that the frauds have had every 
advantage, and there was a general feeling 

the condition of the public mind which 
rings always most fervently desire—that 
nothing could be done about it. Mr. SCHURZ, 
the Secretary of the Interior, was fortunate- 
ly of another mind. He had been long in 
Washington, and he had lived in Missouri, 
and he is a man of penetrating mind and 
tenacious purpose. He has, also, a high 
ideal of public duty, and if he be ambitious, 
he seeks advancement not by intrigues and 
bargains and sneers at good endeavors, but 
Undoubtedly the 
Indian Ring supposed that he could be bam- 
boozled, since he could not be bought, and 
if he proved to be really too sharp and per- 
sistent, that he could be discredited by the 
stupid cry of sham reformer and visionary. 
Now political history shows that superior 
education and accomplishment, which are 
meant by this cry, are always great re-en- 
forcements of original ability. It is a good 
thing for a public man, for instance, to 
know from the experience of other times 
precisely the kind of opposition that he will 
encounter, and to learn from history that 
the most ignorant and venal statesmen are 
not the most sagacious or successful. 

Mr. SCHURZ has grappled with the Indian 


by honest public service. 


Ring, and has struck it most damaging 
blows. It will strike back in every way, 
and it is exceedingly ingenious. Mean- 


while the country will remember that his 
fight is that of honesty and fair play in the 
public service. The report of the investi- 
gating committee appointed at his instance, 
and his official action under it, have been 
hotly assailed, and as the contest must be 
long and bitter, and as the Secretary and 
his conduct will be constantly calumniated, 
it is worth while at the beginning to see the 
kind of assault made upon him and the dis- 
position he makes ef it. The investigating 
committee was composed of Major BRADLEY, 
of the army, selected by the Secretary of 
War; Mr. M‘Cammon, of the Attorney-Gen- 
eral’s office, selected by the Attorney-Gen- 
eral; and Major Lockwoop, chief clerk of 
the Interior Department. To break the 
force of their report it has been alleged that 
their information was derived from notori- 
ously disreputable persons, who were pres- 
ent throughout the proceedings, and virtu- 
ally managed the whole affair. The fact is 
that the persons alluded to were present 
only when examined and 
when not on the witness-stand they were 
carefully excluded from the room. More- 
over, their testimony was considered as of 
little value and importance, and most of the 
charges that it was intended to sustain were 
thrown out at an early stage of proceedings. 
The assertion, therefore, that the removal 
of Mr. GALPIn, chief clerk of the bureau, 
which is one of the offenses charged, was 
due to the testimony of disreputable wit- 
nesses, is absolutely untrue. The Secretary 
that Mr. GALPIN was dis- 
missed principally upon his own testimony. 
He admitted that for nearly two months he 
had withheld from the knowledge of the 
department affidavits of the grossest cor- 
He 
was acting Commissioner 
of Indian Affairs, yet as soon as the papers 
he withheld were transmitted to the De- 
partment of Justice, indictments were found. 
Mr. Situ, the head of the burean, agreed 
that a clerk who was guilty of such an of- 


fense onght to be dismissed. 


as witnesses, 


states distinetly 


ruption among traders and contractors. 
did this while he 


Nor was he 
removed without a hearing, as is also al- 
leged. For more than twenty days he was 
engaged in his own defense, examining and 
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witnesses. 
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President SEELYE, of Amherst College, 
who served upon the Indian Committee in 
the last Congress, states that he thinks the 
report of Messrs. BRADLEY, M‘CAMMON, and 
LOCKWOOD to be a gross travesty upon jus- 
tice, secured by a combination of corrupt 
and adroit men who hated Mr. GALPIN be- 
cause he opposed their fraudulent schemes. 
But President SEELYE will hardly expect 
the country to suppose that he was not 
quite as likely to be deceived as the Secre- 
tary of the Interior and the three gentle- 
men of the committee. As Mr. ScHURZ 
shows, President SEELYE had already pre- 
cluded himself from the position of a judge 
by saying, before the investigation began, 
that he could hardly conceive of any testi- 
mony that would shake his convictions. His 
simple assertion that the report is a gross 
travesty upon justice is absolutely without 
weight in the absence of any evidence of 
improper motives or incapacity upon the 
part of the Secretary or the committee. As 
a member of the Indian Committee, he look- 
ed into the conduct of business in the In- 
dian Office, and was satistied. The Secre- 
tary and three shrewd and disinterested 
men make a prolonged and exhaustive ex- 
amination of the whole Indian Department, 
and are not satisfied. Is President SEELYE 
necessarily correct? The folly of such a 
rejoinder as this indicates the utter want 
of any adequate reply. The attempted ar- 
raignment of the report and its conclusions 
is their complete vindication, and the re- 
mark of the Secretary of the Interior is ap- 
parently fully justified: “The Indian serv- 
ice is demoralized by two classes of persons: 
one consists of the rascals who rob the gov- 
ernment, and the other of upright and hon- 
orable gentlemen, who, with the best inten- 
tions, show too great an aptness to have the 
wool pulled over their eyes.” Fortunately 
neither class is likely to intimidate the Sec- 
retary, or prevent a full exposure of the 
frauds of the Indian Ring. 


PEACE AND HARMONY. 


A VERY absurd suggestion is occasionally 
ventured that the President should not press 
a reform of the civil service, but try to unite 
Republican Senators against the Silver Bill. 
Will any sensible person who thinks that 
this means something look at it for a mo- 
ment? What does the suggestion imply? 
Simply that if the President will not make 
trouble about nominations which Senators 
do not like, they will not support the silver 
project. The proposition ludicrously as- 
sumes that if the President continues to 
do what he holds to be his duty in one 
way, Senators will punish him by not doing 
theirs in another. A more preposterous 
notion could not be suggested. Take Sen- 
ator CONKLING, for instance, who has been 
the leader in the fight for patronage: do his 
friends seriously mean—and it is from them 
that the suggestion chiefly proceeds—that 
if the President should renew the New York 
nominations, Mr. CONKLING would favor the 
remonetization of silver? Are there, in their 
judgment, no other politics than bargain- 
ing? We do not like Senator CONKLING’s 
polities, but we certainly do not suppose him 
to be capable of such baseness as this sug- 
gestion implies. 

Senators are elected to act according to 
their honest judgment upon every question 
presented. What kind of Senator is he who 
will not vote according to his judgment 
upon one subject if the President does not 
do what the Senator wishes upon another? 
A more contemptible insinuation could not 
be made. Yet it is just this insinuation 
which is made by Republicans who hope 
that the President will “ consolidate Repub- 
lican strength against the Silver Bill” by 
refraining from doing his duty in the matter 
of nominations. And will any body point 
out how this harmonizing work is to be done, 
except by supposing conduct upon the part 
of Senators which would justly make them 
despicable? Would refraining from renew- 
ing the New York nominations persuade Mr. 
STANLEY MATTHEWS to vote against his own 
resolution? Would it prevent Mr. Howe 
from voting for the BLAND bill? Would it 
lead Mr. ALLISON to withdraw his motion? 
Would it change a single vote? And if it 
should—if the entire Republican body ef 
Senators should say to the President that if 
he would yield his crotchets about reforms, 
they would all be consolidated, and vote uni- 
tedly against the Silver Bill—would it save 
them from universal contempt ? 

Peace and harmony, we are told, are most 
desirable between the President and the 
Republican Senate. But if they are dis- 
turbed, who has disturbed them? In re- 
gard to the New York Custom-house, no one 
will deny that it was the President’s duty, 
if he thought changes desirable, to propose 
them to the Senate. The discharge of a 
plain constitutional duty, and within his 
party lines, can not reasonably be held to 
be a disturbance of party harmony. On the 
other hand, it is the right of the Senate to 
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reject the nominations. The President has 
never questioned or denied the right; on 
the contrary, he has always carefully af- 
firmed it. By nothing that he has done, 
therefore, has he departed from the strict 
line of his official duty or of his party sym- 
pathy. If peace and harmony are disturbed, 
they are not disturbed by him. And now 
we are told that the peace and harmony 
which he has not disturbed can be main- 
tained if he will only consent not to do his 
duty, and thereby persuade Senators to vio- 
late theirs. The nonsense of this twaddle 
about peace and harmony has been exposed 
at every point. It amounts to a demand of 
a surrender of the President to the spoils 
Senators under a threat that they will vote 
against their convictions. 


NATIONAL PARTIES AND 
NATIONAL HONESTY. 

THE Democratic Legislature of Ohio has 
elected Mr. PENDLETON to the Senate, but 
it is a rather costly act for the party. The 
contest was conducted almost exclusively 
upon the financial question, and each com- 
petitor tried to outstrip every other by de- 
elaring the wildest and most anarchical 
views upon the subject. The Democrats 
have elected Mr. PENDLETON because there 
was no doubt that he was a “ remonetizer,” 
as he was formerly “ Young Greenbacks” 
when that meant inflation, and so far as he 
is a remonetizer he is a repudiator. Now, 
according to a familiar Democratic reason- 
ing, and it is not unsound, a national party 
must bear the responsibility of the action 
of any State branch of the party. The 
whole Democratic party assumed to be a 
party of reform because a Democratic Gov- 
ernor of New York proclaimed canal reform, 
and it can not escape the odium of the act 
of the Democratic Legislature of Ohio. The 
Republican party is, indeed, far from har- 
monious upon the financial question, and 
the Republican Senator MatTHEws, of Ohio, 
holds views upon the subject not less re- 
pugnant to a vast body of Republicans than 
those of his successor, Mr. PENDLETON; and 
should the Silver Bill pass the Senate, it will 
be by the consent of a Republican majority, 
and the Republican party can not shake off 
a very serious responsibility. 

But while this is true, it is not less true 
that the strong and intelligent supporters 
of sound financial principles are found as a 
body among Republicans. We do not for- 
get, and we gladly record, the true, firm, 
and able position upon the subject taken 
and bravely held by the Democratic Sen- 
ator Bayarp. Throngh all the great and 
threatening events of the last year Senator 
BAYARD’s position was that of a patri- 
otic statesman, as it is always that of an 
honorable man. But his clear, unequivocal, 
uncompromising attitude upon the financial 
question is shared by few of the conspicu- 
ous men of his party. Mr. TILDEN was call- 
ed sound, but his treatment of the Resump- 
tion Act in his letter of acceptance when he 
was nominated for the Presidency was an 
elaborate evasion and dodge—a bid for the 
support of Western Democratic inflationists. 
Mr. Hayes, on the contrary, had been the 
candidate of the Republicans of Ohio for 
Governor when the canvass was conducted 
chiefly upon a direct issue between financial 
honesty and dishonesty; and the hope of 
saving the national faith at this time is ap- 
parently his vete as a Republican President. 
Senator EpMUNDs, also, a Republican leader 
of the Senate, has introduced as a substi- 
tute for Senator MATTHEWSs'’s silver resolu- 
tion a strong and plain statement of the 
truth upon this subject—so clear and com- 
pact, indeed, that although long ‘or our 
space, we reproduce it for the widest possi- 
ble circulation : 

“ Whereas, It appears from the record of the Mint 
that the total coinage of the silver dollar has been 
$8,045,838 ; and 

“ Whereas, The silver dollar of the United States had 
been so long absolutely obsolete as any substantial part 
of the money of the country, and that which had been 
so coined almost entirely converted into other forms 
of metal, and did not exisi at the time of the making 
of any of the existing loans of the United States, or 
those from which existing loana have been refunded ; 
and 

“* Whereas, By the provisions of the Coinage Act of 
1873, passed on the twelfth day of February of that 
year, and of the Revised Statctes enacted on the first 
day of December of that year, all provisions of law 
authorizing the coinage of such silver dollar were re- 
pealed ; and 

“* Whereas, Since the paskage of said laat-mentioned 
acts gold coin, which, by reason of the premises, has 
been the only existing lawful coin tender and standard 
of value for all payments above the sum of five dollars, 
as it had been the only one in fact for many years be- 
fore, the United States has borrowed in gold coin from 
the people of this and other countries the sum of not 
less than $592,990,700 at a rate of interest lower than 
that of any loan ever before made by the government, 
and payable in coin; and 

“ Whereas, The holders of all government securities 
have a right to expect that however much the United 
States may change its laws, so as, in fact, to affect 
their interests favorably, it will never evade or repeal 
favorable legislation, either for the purpose or with 
the effect to make money at the expense of its credit- 
ors; and 

** Whereas, Differing from the transaction of affairs 
between private persons, the public creditors have no 
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trammels, for the same instinct which resists | resent themselves as peculiarly the friends | BeVer met my eyes. © of 
the dictation of the general public rejects of that class. Mr. Voorners, of course, ee py “0 , . 
that of a part of the public Mr. BowLes | takes this position, and with the same in it 
was not only the owner of a newspaper | stinct of the demagogue that leads General I M R. 8. P t u 
which he wished to turn to the greatest | Ewrne to talk about “the people” carrying | ‘ oy K . 
profit, he was a man of strong convictions | the House, Mr. VOORHEES says that the | , an - 
which he w to impress upon the pub bond-holders would have the working class ther ‘ ‘ ‘ . Dr Cs ‘ 3 
lic mind He knew what and why he be- | es pay them in gold alone. Even the Il | NOLA t : t1 
lieved, and he trusted both himself to say nois Silver Convention at Spriu gtield de I M , 
it and his readers to hear and consider it |< lares that the President's Message contains rm, . . - = : : 
His sense of duty was profound a1 nd his ide: . | no comfort for “the struggling masses ;” | 4 f tl = " , I 
of journalism bigh. The two combined gave and Mr. THURLOW WEED asserts that mak- | a y ; New JY 
h a courage in editorial conduct which is | ing silver legal tender for small sums and | 
very unusual. It often endangered friend- | net for large is to provide one currency for ~~. . inal =e 5 —~ 
ships, and, as he was a man of tender heart, the poor ind another for the rich The es ‘ ; 1: "' ‘ - 
: in the eagerness of maintaining himself sential mischief in all this talk, which is | diff yvuag ‘ Buryl 
5 against a possible weakness that would universal among the advocates of a depre j D P - . ram : 
’ seem to him infidelity to his convictions, it | ciated and fluctuating legal tender, is that R ‘ _ " rim . Bufl ; 7 
' sometimes hurried him into impatience and | it is not an argument, but an appeal to ig 4 ' ' ‘ R 1 
ri apparent injustice. His individuality was | norance and prejudice. | CumMINGs past x. 8 
is signal as that of any of the more conspic- Let any intelligent man look at the facts. | of lin I I S 
uous editors of his time, and, as in their In the first place, those who w suffer most Pr lent H - . 
his place can not iy exactly filled. | from the adoption of silver as an unlimited | : “lite : , 
Che conflict between his temperament, egal tender are those who live by wages. | . = ities of his offic oO , Her | ; 
warm, affectionate, sympathet ce, and his a we showed last week, they are the « red yi s to devot rt t 5a y 
clear and incisive sense of duty—the strong | itor class. The amount paid yearly in | Teutine work ol f \ H alway 
: personality of the man opposed to the im wages is enormously greater than that paid | >". : ese theraee , é : - tS : 
personality of the editor—must often, al- | in interest on bonds; and it is not th s official duties t ' ‘ ' , ‘ " 
though undemonstratively, have worn upon | bond-holding class, but the wage-receiving f his recent pr ‘ ' - ‘ : . 
him deeply. It was necessarily a life of a | class, which is chiefly concerned in receiv- | , Genera ROBERT “ATT! SON, OF r , - 
good deal of warfare unseen and unknown | ing a dollar that will buy a hundred cents’ , e ranch - ; 2 4 ) 6 
to others, and therefore exhaustive of vital- | worth of bread and not ninety-two cents’ | sutbre ty f tl os aol 812 a 
ity. There was no man better known it 7 worth. It is true that the silver dollar or | first lieutenant in the regular army, and in 1814 in a : 











Tur death of Sam B brea i 
his last on t evening J } 
prived Am¢ ul 3 mos 
notewortl re eset I ) gt f 
j } im, of i | edit ha 
many years exercis 1 national fuer im px 
tics Although | lished a comparative 
small New England town, | betwee New 
York and Bosto i oversha I pres 
of both cities, it has held its ow L ce 
ry, and is more prosp¢ | | q j 
t this 1 ment tha va It 
together an exce] I I crowtl 
Impersonal at least t he f his " 
of public affairs, it ha ved a dist i 
sonality from its ¢ Prov il in its ¥ 
fessions and aim king to 1 esent the | 
vinecial life bv which s surt nd 8 oe 
ed as a power in the 1 pe fall 
parties 


An anomaly of this sort cor 
in America, for the reason, perhaps, that we have 


no recognized centre of thought and actior 
London or Paris, so that the 


newspapers of every 


section are enabled to display whatever is in them 
with the certainty of adequate consideration 
Thus the Republican, in spite of its geogr iphical 
situation, has built up a reputation as solid as 


that 
to be issued from cities 
the population of Sprit 
sOWLES, to who 
Republican belong 
founder of the paper 


of any of its contemporaries which happen 
of ten and twenty times 

MSAMUEI 
ments of the was the son of 
the 
elder was a Hartford printer, who went to Spring 
1824, and began th publ cation of the 
Weekly Republican 


SamveL Bowes the 


SamvurL Bow es the second, 


or rather the third—for his grandfather bore the 
same name—was born in 1826. He grew up 
ibout his father’s office There is a tradition 
that he got the rudiments of a sound academic 
education in the schools of Springfield ; but as he 


entered the services 


was 


of the Republican before he 
s likely that he 
evolved the strong and simple writing which mark 


ed his editorial style out of an 


seventeen vears of age, it 
inner consciousness 
sharpened by contact with types, and purified by 


the free and early use of printers’ ink. Certain 
it is that he was born, as he was raised, a jour 
nalist, owing his success, like so many eminent 


members of his profession, wtical tui 
tion of the composing-room. 
In 1844 he prevailed upon his father to iss 


the outset had 


to the pr 


the Daily Repub ican, and from 
very much the charge of it. The years 1846-48 
brought with them the Mexican war and the tel 


egraph, and, of consequence, a revolution in jour 
At this 
as his friends always called him, was just of age 
full of 


nalistic practice time “ Sam” Bow Les, 


:mbition and ardor, with plenty of work 


in him: and here he laid the beginnings of th 
substantial fame and fortune he has ¢ nye ved evel 
since. He did every thing—edited and made up 
the paper, helped work it off on an old ApAms 
press, acted as mailing cl k, cashier, and report 
er—eating, working, and sleeping in the offic 
The Dai/y becan 1 passion with him The & 
pb ican was Sam Bow es, and Sam Bow Les was 
the Republican. It owed its character entirely to 
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SAMUEL 


BOW LES. 


the features impressed upon it by its editor. Its 
rugged independence of the politicians, its toler 
ance and entertainment of new and original ideas, 
its shrewd every-day sense, its extraordinary com- 
pilation of news adapted to a certain peculiar au 
dience, whose wants it studies and serves in the 
minutest way, its racy good nature, varied just 
by streak angry 
it the needful quantum of snap —all 
were characteristic of Mr 

In 1857 Mr. Bow es was induced to go to Bos 
ton as editor of a paper made by the fusion of 
half a dozen journals, under the title of 


enough an occasional ugly or 


flash to give 


BowLes. 


some 





aS 
~ a eS 





Puo 


TOGRAPHED BY SARONY.] 


The Boston Daily Traveller. Tt was an eight-page 
paper, modelled on the style of the New York 
daily journals. It did not take, however, and 
at the end of about six months Mr. BowLes 
resumed the editorship of the Springfield Re- 
publican, of which he was still the owner. He 
gave a stanch and vigorous support to the Re- 
publican party until 1872, when he opposed the 
renomination of General Grant, and in the Lib 
eral Convention at Cincinnati pressed the name 
of CHARLES Francis ADAMS as a candidate for the 
Presidency. Although deeply disappointed by his 


[Feprvary 2, 1878, 
GREELEY with great warmth and ability At the 
same time he disclaimed all party allegiance, and 
proclaimed the political independence of the Ay 
pub can 
Mr. Bow Les at one time incurred the enmity of 
the late Jim Fisk by comments in the Republica 
on his career as a director of the Erie Railway, 
and Fisk brought a libel suit ag 
for One in December, 1868, 
while Mr. Bowes was talking friends 
in the office of the Fifth Av Hotel, he was 
arrested on papers issued by Judge M‘Cuny, and 
taken hastily to the 
ol 


friends 


1inst the editor 
S50.000 evenin 
with some 


enue 


jail, when the jailor denied 
him the privilege vriting 
ol the 
The numerous offers of 
sheriff declined to be 
alter 
Ludlow 


a note to his wife or 

to hin 
refused, as the 
annoved with such matters 
business hours Mr. Bow.es slept in 
Street Jail. He was bailed out in the 
morning, and Mr. Fisk’s contemptible trick after 


receiving who came aid 


bail were 


So 


ward formed the subject of a very spicy corre 
spondence between Mr. Bowies and Fisk’s law 
ver, in which the editor had decidedly the best of 
the argument 

Mr. Bowes was fond of travel in his ow: 
country and abroad. He visited California sev 


eral times, and his book, Across the Continent, was 
the first really good picture of the Pacific sk 
which appeare d 
man, and 


ype 

He was a singularly agreeable 
universally esteemed in society 
In his family he was genial and hospitable, and 
the brightest men and women in the 
his friends and frequent 
He was always a hard worker. When 


was 


some of 


country were warmth 


guests 


“he supposed that he was about to die, he said 


failure to carry the Convention, he supported Mr. | 





KAMARLI, AT THE MOUTH 





with a smile, to an old friend, “ 
matter with me but thirty-five of hard 
work ;” and he added afterward, “I was never 
I had very little boyhood.” The 
immediate cause of his death was paralysis of 
the brain He 
the lungs since the early part of October last, and 
that of the 
heart, caused him acute suffering. Toward the 
latter part of November he grew worse. On the 
lst of December he thought the end had come, 
and bade his family and friends farewell. Dur 
ing the last two weeks of his life he gradually 
lost strength, though conscious all the time. He 
suffered little, was quiet in mind through the 
afternoon and evening of his last day on earth, 
and his death was like the peaceful closing of the 
eye 8 in sleep 


Nothing is the 
vears 


much of a boy; 
had been ill with congestion of 


malady, combined with a disorder 


HEAD-QUARTERS OF 
ALI. 


On this page we give a picture of the quarters 
recently occupied by Menemer Aur at Kamarii, 
which is not far south of Orchanieh, on the road 
between Plevna and Sophia. The Russian ad 
vance from the captured stronghold of Osman 
Pasna compelled the abandonment of all the 
Turkish positions, and the soldiers of the Czar 
penetrated the passes almost without resistance 
where they had expected to fight their way stey 
by step. The city of Sophia was hastily evacuate 
by the Turks, and immediately occupied by the 
Russians, who thus obtained a footing south oi 
the Balkans, and an excellent base of operations 
against Adrianople. 
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The History of a Crime, 


THE TESTIMONY OF AN EYE-WITNESS, 
By VICTOR HUGO 


oe ~- 


Il.—SECOND DAY.—THE STRUGGLE 








WHAT FI Y WENT ) » AT MAZAS 
Dcrine t e night, toward four o'clock, 
the approaches of the Northern Railway Station 
ere silently invested by two regiments — one 
of Chasseurs de Vincennes, the other of gendar- 


y 


Numerous squads of sergents d 








’ installed themselves in the terminus, The 
stat r was ordered to prepare a special 
tra i have an engine ready. A certain 
I ind engineers for night service 
were i d No explanation, however, was 
v ifed to any one, and absolute secrecy was 


A little befor 
in the tr 


six o'clock a move 
ipparent 
e came 


oops Some sergents 
aft 

dron of lancers emerged at a sharp 
trot from the Rue du Nord In the centre of the 
squadron and between the of 
l rs could be vans drawn by 
behind little 
At 
aid-de-camp 


running up, and a few minutes 


erward & squa 
two lines horse 
seen two police 
} hicl 

1 vehicle came a 


yst-horses ; enc 





1¢, in which there 


head of the lancers galloped th 


ry 


I 
oven barou sat one man. 
t! 
Fleu 
The 
the 
reclosed. 
The men in the made them- 
selves known to the Special Commissary of the 
station, to whom the aid-de-camp Fleury spoke 
This mysterious convoy excited the 
iriosity of the railway officials ; uestioned 
All that 
ey could teli was that these police vans contain 
l places, that in each van there were four 
prisoners, each occupying a cell, and that the four 
filled by four sergents de ville 
placed between the prison 


communication between 





red the ec , then 


railway station, and the gates and doors were 


proce Sssion en 





yurt - yar 
barouches 


two 


ivately. 
they q 





n, but these knew nothing. 


policeme 


pl 
< 
tl 





ther cells were ' 
rs, 80 as to prevent 
the cells 

between the 


any 
aid 
de-camp of the Elysée and the men of the pre- 
fect Maupas, the two police vans were placed on 
trucks, each having behind it the open 
barouche like a wheeled sentry-box, where a po- 
lice agent acted as sentinel. 
ready, the trucks were attached to the tender, and 
It was still pitch-dark 

For a long time the train sped on in the most 
profound Meanwhile it was freezing; 
in the second of the two police vans, the sergents 
de ville, cramped and chilled, opened their cells, 
and, in order to warm and stretch themselves, 
walked up and down the narrow gangway which 


After various consultations 


railway 
The engine was 
the train started. 


silence. 


runs from end to end of the police vans. Day had 
broken; the four sergents de ville inhaled the out- 


through 
es of port hole which borders each side of 


1 


the ceiling of the passage 


side air and gazed at the passing country 


Suddenly a loud voice 


of the cells which had remained 


iea [rom one 
closed, and cried out, “Hey! there! it is very 
cold; can not I relight my cigar here?” 


Another voice immediately issued from a sec- 
ond cell, said, “ What! it 


and " is you? Good- 
ng, Lamoriciére !” 


“ Good - morning, Cavaignac !” replied the first 


ral Cavaignae and General Lamoriciére 


just reco 





id gnized each other. 
A third voice was raised from a third cell. 
Ah! you are Good-morn- 
ing, and a pleasant journey.” 
He who spoke then was General Changarnier 
cried out a fourth voice 


there, gentlemen 


“ Generals ! “Tam 
you! 

three generals recognized M. Baze. <A 
of laughter came from the four cells si 
ineously 


rhis pe 


ng away 


contained, and was 
Baze, and 
und Chan 


in truth, 
from Paris, 
nerals Lamoriciére, ¢ 


slice van, 


the questor 


ivaignac, 


url In the other vehicle, which was placed 
foremost on the trucks,there were Colonel Char 
ras, Generals Bedeau and Le F106, and Count Ro- 
ft lu Nord 
At midnight these eight Representative pris 
‘ vere sleeping in their cells at Mazas, when 
th ird a sudden knocking at their doors, and 
ried out to them, “ Dress; they are com 
to fetch you.” Is it to shoot us ?”’ cried 
Charras from the other side of the door They 
t answer } 

It is worth remarking that this idea came 

taneously to all And, in truth, if we can be 


ve what has since transpire d through the quar 
f accomplices, it appears that in the event 
of a sudden attack being made by us upon Ma 
zas to deliver them, a fusillade had been resolved 

von, and that Arnaud had in his pock 


the written signed ‘ Bona 


st 


order, and Louis 






[he prisoners got up. Already on the preced 

g¢ night a similar notice had been given te them 

i he had passed the night on their feet, and at 
x o'clock in the morning the jailer said to them, 
You can got d.”’ The hours passed by; they 
led by thinking it would be the same as the 
preceding night; and many of them, hearing five 
o'clock strike from the clock tower inside the 
on, were going to get back into bed, when the 

s of their cells were opened. All the eight 

re taken down stairs, one by one, into the 
rk’s office in the Rotunda, and were then ush 
ered into the police van without having met o1 
seen each other during the passage. A man 


dressed in black, with an impertinent bearing 
seated at a table, with pen in hand, stopped them 
on their way. and asked their names; “I am no 


| 
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more disposed to tell you my name than I am 
ous to La- 
moriciére, and he passed outside. 

The aid-de-camp Fleury, concealing his uniform 
under his hooded cloak, stationed himself in the 
clerk’s office. He was charged, 
words, to “embark” them, and to go and report 
their “ embarkation” at the Elysée. The aid-de- 
camp Fleury had passed nearly the whole of his 
military career in Africa in General Lamoriciére’s 
division ; and it was General Lamoriciére who, in 
1848, then being Minister of War, had promoted 

m to the rank of major. While passing through 
the cl office, Lamoriciére looked 
fixedly at him. 

When they entered the police vans the gener 
They took them from 
n. General Lamoricitre had kept his. <A 
from outside cried three separate times, 
Stop his smoking!’ A sergent de ville who was 

the the cell hesitated for 
but, however, ended by saying to the 


cur learn yours,” answered General 


to use his own 


General 


erk’s 


were smoking cigars. 


standing by door of 


some time, 
general, “ Throw away your cigar 

Thence, later on, ensued the exclamation which 
caused General Cavaignac to recognize General 
Lamoriciére The vehicles having been loaded, 
set off 
They did not know either with whom they were 
Each observed for 
himself in his box the turnings of the streets, 
and tried to speculate Some believed that they 
were being taken to the Northern Railway Sta- 
tion; others thought to the Havre Railway Sta- 
tion. They heard the trot of the escort on the 
paving-stones 

On the railway the discomfort of the cells 
greatly increased. General Lamoriciére, encum- 
bered with a parcel and a cloak, was still more 
jammed in than the others. He could not move ; 
the cold seized him, and he ended by the excla- 
mation which put all four of them in communi 
cation with each other 

On hearing the names of the prisoners, their 
keepers, who up to that time had been rough, 
‘I say there,” said General 
Changarnier, “ open our cells, and let us walk up 
" “Gen. 
L forbidden 
The Commissary of Police is behind 
the carriage in a barouche . when e he sees every 
thing that is taking place here.” Nevertheless, 
a few moments afterward, the keepers, unde 
pretext of cold, pulled up the ground-glass win 
dow which closed the vehicle on the side of the 
Commissary, and having thus “ blocked the po 
lice,” as one of them remarked, they opened the 
cells of the prisoners. 

It was with great delight that the four Repre- 
sentatives met again and shook hands, Each 
of these three generals at this demonstrative mo- 
ment maintained the character of his tempera- 
ment. Lamoriciére, impetuous and witty, throw- 
ing himself, with all his military energy, upon “the 
Bonaparte ;” Cavaignac, calm and cold; Chan- 
garnier, silent, and looking out through the port- 
hole at the landscape. The sergents de ville ven- 
tured to put in a word here and there. One of 
them related to the prisoners that the ex-prefect 
Carlier had spent the night of the first and sec- 
ond at the Prefecture of Police. “As for me,” 
said he, “I left the Prefecture at midnight ; but 
I saw him up to that hour, and I can affirm that 
at midnight he was there still.” 

They reached Creil, and then Noyon. At No 
yon they gave them some breakfast without let- 
ting them get out—a hurried morsel and a glass 
of wine. The Commissaries of Police did not open 
their lips to them. Then the carriages were re- 
closed, and they felt they were being taken off 
the trucks and being replaced on the wheels. 
Post-horses arrived, and the vehicles set out, but 
slowly; they were now escorted by a company of 
infantry gendarmerie mobile. 

When they left Noyon, they had been ten hours 
in the police van. Meanwhile the infantry halt 
ed. They asked permission to get out for a 
moment. “ We consent,” said one of the Com 
missaries of the Police, “ but only for a minute, 
ind on condition that you will give your word of 
not “We will not give our 
word of honor,” replied the prisoners. “Gentle 
men,” continued the Commissary, “ give it to me 
only for one minute—the time to drink a glass of 
water.” ‘* No,” said General Lamoriciére, “ the 
time to do the contrary,” and he added, “ To 
Louis Bonaparte’s heaith.” They allowed them 
to get out, one by one, and they were able to in- 
hale for a moment the fresh air in the open coun 
try by the side of the road 

Then the convoy resumed its march 

As the day waned, they saw through their 
port-hole a mass of high walls, somewhat over 
a great round tower. A moment aft 
erward the carriages entered beneath a low arch- 
way, and then stopped in the centre of a long 
court-yard, steeply embanked, surrounded by high 
walls, and commanded by two buildings, of which 
one had the appearance of a barrack, and the 
other, with bars at all the windows, had the ap 
pearance ofa prison. 
were opened. An officer who wore a captain’s 
epaulets was standing by the steps General 
“Where are 


thev 


or where they were going. 


became respectful : 


and down the passage like yourselves 
eral,” said a sergent de ville, “we are 


to do so 


honor to escape.” 


topped by 


The doors of the carriages 


Changarnier came down the first. 
said he. 

The officer answered, “ You are at Ham.” 

They led them separately to the prison, each 
to the room that was allotted to him. However, 
General Lamoriciére having been taken by mis- 
take into Cavaignac’s 
could again exchange a shake of the hand. 
eral Lamoriciére wished to write to his wife; the 
only letter which the of Police 
consented to take charge of was a note contain 
ing this line: “I am well.” 

The room allotted to General Lamoriciére had 
been occupied in the time of the captivity of the 
Ministers of Charles X. by the ex-Minister of 
Marine, M. D’Haussez. It was a low, damp room, 
long uninhabited, and which had served as a 


we?” 


room, the two generals 
Gen 


Commissaries 





chapel, adjoining the dreary archway which led 
from one court-yard to the other; floored with 
great planks, slimy and mouldy, to which the 
foot adhered; papered with a gray paper which 
had turned green, and which hung in rags, exud 
ing saltpetre from the floor to the ceiling ; lighted 
by two barred windows looking on to the court 
yard, which had always to be left open on a 
count of the smoky chimney. At the bottom of 
the room was the bed, and between the windows 
a table and two straw-bottomed chairs. The 
damp ran down the walls. When General La- 
moriciére left this room, he carried away rheu- 
matism with him; M. D’Haussez went out crip- 
pled. 

When the eight prisoners had entered their 
shut upon them; they 
heard the bolts shot from outside, and they were 
told, “ You are in close confinement.” 

General Cavaignae occupied on the first floor 
the former room of M. Louis Bonaparte, the best 
in the prison. The first thing which struck the 
eye of the General was an inscription traced on 
the wall, and stating the day when Louis Bona 
parte had entered this fortress, and the day when 
he had left it, as is well known, disguised as a 
mason, and with a plank on his shoulder. More- 
over, the choice of this building was an attention 
on the part of M. Louis Bonaparte, who, having, 
in 1848, taken the place of General Cavaignac in 
power, wished that, in 1851, General Cavaignac 
should take his place in prison. 

“Turn and turn about!” Morny had said, smil 
ing 


rooms, the doors were 





XI. 


THE END OF THE SECOND DAY 


We left Marie’s house just in time. The regi- 
ment charged to track us and to arrest us was 
approaching. We heard the measured steps of 
soldiers in the gloom. The streets were dark. 
We dispersed. I will not speak of a refuge 
which was refused to us, 

Less than ten minutes after our departure M. 
Marie’s house was invested. A swarm of guns 
and swords poured in, and overran it from cellar 
to attic “Every where! cried 
the chiefs. The soldiers sought us with consider 
able energy. Without taking the trouble to lean 
down and look, they ransacked under the beds 
with bayonet-thrusts. Sometimes they had dif 
ficulty in withdrawing the bayonets which they 
had driven into the wall. Unfortunately for this 
zeal, we were not there. 

This zeal came from higher sources, The poor 
soldiers obeyed. “ Kill the Representatives !”’ such 
were their instructions. It was at this moment 
when Morny sent this dispatch to Maupas: “If 
you take Victor Hugo, do what you like with 
him.” These were their politest phrases. Later 
on, the Coup d’ Etat, in its decree of banishment, 
called “those individuals!” which caused 
Schelcher to say these haughty words: “ These 
people do not even knew how to exile politely.” 

Dr. Véron, who publishes in his Mémoires the 
Morny - Maupas dispatch, adds: “M. De Maupas 
sent to look for Victor Hugo at the house of his 
brother-in-law, M. Victor Foucher, counsellor to 
the Court of Cassation. He did not find him.” 

An old friend, a man of heart and of talent, 
M. Henry d’E——, had offered me a refuge in 
rooms which he occupied in the Rue Richelieu ; 
these rooms, adjoining the Théatre Francais, 
were on the first floor of a house which, like M 
Grévy’s residence, had an exit into the Rue Fon- 
taine Moliére. 

I went there. M. Henry d’E—— being from 
home, his porter was awaiting me, and handed 
me the key. 

A candle lighted the room which I entered. 
There was a table near the fire, a blotting-book, 
and some paper. It was past midnight, and I 
was somewhat tired; but, before going to bed, 
foreseeing that if I should survive this adventure 
I should write its history, I resolved immediately 
to note down some details of the state of affairs 
in Paris at the end of this day, the second of the 
Coup d’ Etat. 1 wrote this page, which I repro- 
duce here, because it is a life-like portrayal—a 
sort of direct photograph : 

“ Louis Bonaparte has invented something which 
he calls a ‘Consultative Committee,’ and which 
he commissions to draw up the postscript of his 
crimes. 

‘Léon Faucher refuses to be in it ; 
bert hesitates ; Baroche accepts. 

“ Falloux despises Dupin. 

“The first shots were fired at the Record Of 
fice. In the Markets,in the Rue Rambuteau, in 
the Rue Beaubourg, I heard firing 

“Fleury, the aid-de-camp, ventured to pass 
down the Rue Montmartre. A musket-ball pierced 
his képi. He galloped quickly off. At 
o'clock the regiments were summoned to vote on 
the ¢ oup d’Etat. All gave their adhesion. The 
students of law and medicine assembled together 
at the Ecole des Droits to protest, The Munici- 
pal Guards dispersed them. There were a great 


every where !” 


us 


Montalem 


one 


many arrests. This evening, patrols are every 
where. Sometimes an entire regiment forms a 
patrol. 


“ Representative Hespel, who is six feet high, 
was not able to find a cell long enough for him 
at Mazas, and he has been obliged to remain in 
the porter’s lodge, where he is carefully watched 

“ Mesdames Odillon Barrot and de Tocqueville 
do not know where their husbands are. They 
go from Mazas to Mont Valérien. The jailers 
are dumb. It is the 19th Light Infantry which 
attacked the barricade where Baudin was killed. 
Fifty men of the gendarmerie mobile have carried 
at the double the barricade of the Oratoire in the 
Rue St. Honoré. Moreover, the conflict reveals 
itself. They sound the tocsin at the Chapelle 
Bréa. One barricade overturned twenty 
barricades on their feet. There is the barricade 
of the Schools in the Rue St. André des Arts, 
the barricade of the Rue du Temple, the barri- 


sets 
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eade of the Carréfour Ph¢ lippeaux, defended by 
twenty young have all killed ; 
they the barricade of t} 

Rue de Bretagne, which at this moment Courtigis 


men, who been 


are reconstructing it; 


is bombarding There is the barricade of th 
Invalides, the barricade of the Barritre des Mar 
tyres, the barricade of the Chapelle St. Der 


The councils of in 
and order all prisoners to be shot 


war are sitting permanence 
The 30th of 
the line have shot a woman. Oil upon fire 

“The colonel of the 49th of the line 
signed. Louis Bonaparte has appointed in | 
place Lieutenant-Colonel Négrier M. Brun, off 


cer of the police of the Assembly, was arrested 


nas 


at the same time as the questors 
“Tt is said that fifty 
have protest 
house. 
“This evening there is an increasing uneas 
ness at the Elysée. Incendiarism is feared. Two 
battalions of engineer-sappers have re-enforced 


members of the 
at M. Odillon 


mayjorit 


signed a Barrot’s 


the Fire Brigade. Maupas has placed guards 
over the gasometers 
“Here are the military talons by which Paris 


has been grasped: Bivouacs at all the strategical 
points. At the Pont Neuf and the Quai aux 
Fleurs, the Municipal Guards; at the Place de la 
Bastille, twelve pieces of cannon, three morta 

lighted matches ; of the Fa 
the six-storied houses are occupied by soldiers 


farul gade at the 


at the cornet 


boure 
ibourg 


from top to bottom; the uz bri 


Hotel de Ville; the Sauboul brigade at the Par 
théon; the Courtigis brigade at the Faubourg St 
Antoine; the Renaud division at the Faubourg 


} 


At the Legislative Palace, the Chas 
a battalion of the 15th 
in the Champs Elysées, infantry 
in the Avenue Marigny, artillery 
Inside the Circus is an entire regiment; it has 
bivouacked there all night. A squadron of the 
Municipal Guard is bivouacking in the Place 
Dauphine. A in the Council of State 
A bivouae in the court-yard of the Tuileries 
In addition, the garrisons of St. Germain and of 
Courbevoie. Two colonels killed — Loubeau, of 
the 75th, and Quilio. On all sides hospital at 
tendants passing, bearing litters. Ambu 
lances are every where; in the Bazar de I'Indus- 
trie (Boulevard Poissonniére); in the Salle St 
Jean, at the Hotel de Ville; in the Rue de Petit 
Carreau. In this gloomy battle nine brigades are 
engaged. All have a of 
squadron of cavalry maintains the communica- 
tions between the brigades: forty thousand men 
are taking part in the struggle, with a reserve of 
sixty thousand men: a hundred thousand soldiers 
upon Paris. Such is the Army of the Crim 

The Reibell brigade, the First and Second Lancers, 
protect the Elysée. The Ministers are all sleep 
ing at the Ministry of the Interior, close by Morny 
Morny watches, Magnan commands. To-morrow 
will be a terrible day.” 


St. Marceau. 
seurs de Vincennes and 
Light Infantry ; 
and cavalry ; 


bivouac 


are 


battery artillery: a 


This page written, I went to bed, and fell 
asleep. 
END OF THE SECOND DAY OF THE “ HISTORY 


OF A CRIME.” 


ITALY AND VICTOR EMANUEL. 


Tue death of the King of united Italy natural 
ly excites a new interest in the history of that 
land of the Mediterranean which has 
conferred upon all modern nations its own con- 
ception of freedom, but which it has scarce ly been 
able to realize itself. Only for a brief period, for 
more than two thousand years, has Italy been free 
It is only since 1871 that the capital of ancient 
republicanism has escaped from its modern Tar 
During all these ages of tyranny the an- 
imated story of Livy, the perpetual lament of 
Tacirt Ss, must have seemed to the people of Rome 
almost idle fables or bitter satire, the picture of 
a past that never could return. Italy, once the 
spoiler of the world, has been the ceaseless prey 


summer 


QUINS, 


ot every modern conqueror. German emperors, 
French kings, Spanish usurpers, and foreign des 
pots, from Turoporic to Naporeon IIL, have in 
sulted the majesty of that popular rule which was 
signalized by the lowered fasces of Prsiicota ; 
popes and princes have united to rifle the treas 


] + 


rful land which has never los 
its productiveness in the midst of ceaseless dis 
asters, and whose fair climate, fertile soil, and 
happy situation have made it no less pepulous 
and productive in the days of Vicror Emanves 
than it was in those of Srraso and C#sar 
Nothing, indeed, has been able to destroy the 


ures of the wonde 


national characteristics of Italy, and it has still 
pres¢ rved in ¢ very age the same mental and phy S 
ical traits. In modern times it has been the pe 
culiar land of poetry, music, dance, and song, and 
three thousand years ago, before Rome was found- 
ed, Tuscany was the home of melody, Etruscan 
harpers sang airs that may still re-echo in Vorma 
and Ernani, Etruscan dancers surpassed the grace 
of TaGtiont, a gentler Grist warbled at Fiesole, 
and skillful artists with pencil and chisel fore- 
shadowed the finest labors of MicnagL ANGELO 
and RarraELLe. Amidst the sensual dreams of 
art and poetry in another part of Italy were pro- 
duced many of the noblest of human thoughts 
sted and almost embodied the ideas 
it perished in 


Rome sug 





of progress and of popular rights ; 
the effort to enforce them. 
tors, the friends of the people, the leaders of the 
tribes, the Graccnt (most accomplished of reforn 
ers), the Catos, and perhaps a Brutus, have sug- 
gested to mankind those imperishable thoughts 
that have become the guiding principles of all 
modern republicanism. 

It was the good fortune of Vicron EManvet 
rescue his country from the hands of foreigners, 
of the papal faction, of its petty princes and des- 
potic politicians, and to make Italy for the first 
time free. In his happy reign, it will be relate 1, 
the Austrians, who had so long held Lombardy 
and Venice with merciless resolution, whose cruel 
tyranny at Vicenza and Bologna was repaid by 
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Tribunes and dicta- 
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every patriotic Italian with utterable hate, were 
t last expelled from Italian soil by the aid of 


nperial France. Then Garracpi crossed from 
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pe ople , dissolv 
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the clergy, enforcing toleration, he perf 


task surroun 
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Sicily to Naples, and ¢ i the Boursons from litical leaders would care to unde \ In set 
Italy forever He would have captured Rome ting f the Romagna, expellir he papal force 
tself, but Vicerorn Emanven was held back by in overturning forever the tem} rule. seiz 
European policy, and the Roman patriots were ipon Rome, he exposed his life to the assa 
vot down bv Fre h Chassepots at disastrous lagger, and braved the excommunication of 
Mentana A few weeks ago at Mer i amen enraged Church At the risk of life, his 
orable celebration was held in honor of those who his spiritual hopes, the Sardinian king pre t 
had perished on that fatal day Rome poured reform in Italy For ly thirtv vears | ha 
t its thousands of exulting patriots, the g | remained true to the pr ples of progress H 
ment and the people were represented, and pro- | has founded free schools in spite of the mak 
{ wreaths ot flowers Audatory a nd tions of the tra nta } has t ; . 
t ce griel e lavished upon the tal | ports and harh« t bridges. where i 
ad who had fa not nm vail It w a sce! | conservatism looked upon them with ho } 
‘ which Rat S$ might ive ex 1 and has roused a whok on ( 
CicERO Ln | centuries of dec 
But the tory of the Sardinian king was | Upon what a past does the new ruk 


l years has id its chief seat in Ital’ No 








ch for a ght | look as he sits on the thr 


seven tall hills covered with 


Latin 











sta ge has passed er any mod monarchy; the rise of freedom 
f natior rm has the progress of manity its fall; Rome the mist f the v R 
en so conspicuous and so swift In 1840 the | trodden down by the barbar 
Vaudois va ys st rang with the cries of the papacy ; the spirit ial tyranny the revolt of the 
persecuto und the papal forces still held in | north; the horrors of many a religious wa 
Dmission t modest Church of the Alps modern Rome captured by the arms of Ita ‘ 
At Florence 555 to read the Bible was a pe | once more dedicated I } 
off CECCHE vas imprisoned for on it is only by ceaseless pail ‘ 
ir in t H e of Cr t T followir lom can be saved. Its dea f 
A part of! i] 1 r On the ¢ I g ot eve here I A I cowa 
the lf Dece t SH4 | flice | w neve 7 Xam \ 
ng | ‘ 1 to in ex of the | n Eu 1 ‘ 
of Crour i of two of | , sented of o | 
i ta wi t A | COT 
of the Bible translated by D1 ther ont | SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE 
shut, a t | L f iin tl ve f the | A SURVEY ft er u s l 
1 table | I gar-maker wa ent t +} Comet - | N la w 
prison among t t Such was | it i by P 8 J. A. Cuvren, of the O 




















tanes v farther toward t 
th, the horrors of a religious tvrat eem 
In the Romagna and at Bologna in 1851 men 

ind wome W e torture bea 
comparative ght ff es 
rule. At Fermo one man peris ler the h 
rir t ’ ’ < fi t ] I ' y 
ent called the morda a kind of he 
was accused of | isphemy At Rome tl tra 
montanes, with hearts of stone, filled the prisons 
ved H ta clat 1 ot 7 ite] 
for the first f | 8 Papal Zouaves 
were as fright! to R f is a band of 
foreign rigands und all « ] e ve 
name of |} ed and hated | the 
people It is : t es would 
well to forget, the ttera rence with 
which eve ntellig I 854 lool 
upon his cl il t t 1 } But it 
st survives, and men in Ita sl bh way i 
horror as tl ee prie I s by 
To this te I ance VICTOR 
EMANUEI i Ca : posed a prudent 
and he é In March, 1849, he s 
ceeded | I ‘ i ated eleated 
! the Au i W t heral px I 
dy ma I It Sard 1 1 

I we iy t f Italiar prog 
ess, and even t SEC 1 Vaudois had 
hee rece 1 AC amat Ss in the 
( where the ‘ had pe hed by thou 
Sands mm <« ins ina ft s The new k ng 
broke pr te s a eligious estal nh 
m ts, € ( thie Jesuits planted schools 
planned railways, and f 1 near all Ita wit 
the uin « f 1 liz . The 
petty dukes | clets fled é IBALDI 
ind the Sard i } where 1 few vears 
before, the Bible was a 1 bed bock and 
came the capita i a new kingdon ind the seat 
ot perfect tolera I Bologna, red w the 
massacres inspired by the Austrians and t pa 
pal bishops, bee ime, a ost ih a moment, the 


home of a purer 
Florence the Vaudois had their missi 





Protestant congregations sprang up in cities and 
villages where the voice of reform had never been 
heard since the Inquisition of 1540 passed like a 


deadly malaria over revivil 


~ } 





In 1870, so complete } hange 
one city alone religious in held its ant 
quated reign, and Rome 1 its warfare 
against modern ¢ 1 aided by the arms of 
France The i was chiefl istrous to 
the latter T} v of Ge i rew down 
the last bar i ted Ita \ m EMAN 

ma 1 into Rome at phal proces 
sion me¢ memora for his « trv and the 
Ww i tha 1 wweants of ti mperia 
t The capital of italy became a centre of 
relig $s freedom The Protestant was no more 
expelled from its | i wces, nor the reformer 


EMANUEL has 








made R a new tv. has en up its swarn 

elig est ents, ope 1 its pest ler 
tial streets, filled it with new buildings, revived 
al Pp fied tl ible home of freedom, and 
fulfilled the hope ted Italy This he has 


of the 


ional kir gy. the consul 


is the representative 


epublican nation, he has held his way firm 
has bowed, like 
will of the majority His 
who succeeds him, will, it 








1s § osely, and it is certain that 
tl will suffer no reactionary 
ten ies in its government, and that the cours« 
ort In the yx nsula must be ever ¢ ward 
Uv ( Victron Emanven. possessed that 

ly well t ited by! ‘ ! H 
ge me failed Ir iking up the relig 
ents of Italy, con ating the enor 
property of the Chu res n¢ it to tl 
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many facts of zg wer 

The extreme } t experier j t 

ranging from 84° F. in oid drifts ul ‘ 
strong air currents are I sing, to O° +} 
freshly opened working . 

of temperature ! y t 

Professor CHuRCcH t it 

of s heat is t ‘ f 4 

under the ge. { I pl 

The thick sheets of ying t 

underg v N ! ‘ ADT ’ t 
be finished in the upper 1000 feet of rock B 
low that the combustion is | to be g 


on for nearly 














2400 feet no increase nor dec e of tem 
ire has been discovered, the an t of | 
ppearing to be nearly uniform rhes ! 

stances present the « 18 st 

er the miners will be al t t r t 

hot zone of rock and 1 i 1 

lower depth This . ‘ ‘ ’ 

something autl 1 ! tt | 

to which meteo M s and atn I 

penetrate. But the n, so f t 

facts learned w sust y oj 

the decom positi n of tl s ext t 

deep as the resources of m ng al } to} 

out, and therefore that the Comst " ~ 

ntinue to be hot, t ghr I ng 
rl mines were found to cut through sing 
bands of hot and cold ks dispos 

Observations were a n | me ! 
ry, surface geology, and the eng y {ft 

mines. The Sutro Tu wa 80 ¢ i 
A singular phenomenon has excited attent 

during the past autumn on the s es of tl 

United States in the occur e of « I 

schools of cod-fish of unpre nted ext 

something different from and f beyond t 
usual autumnal immigratior Phe 1 
large, averaging about twenty | 

now been caught from Gloucs ( 
and around to Nantucket and 
About Gloucester a sing fishern ‘ 
take 1500 pounds in a day, wh t Nar | 
in certain instan $ 2500 pout is | tal 


in the same time 
The fact of fin 
French pattern, only used 





renders it quite certain tha 


a very long journey, and it 


much interest to ascertain the 
or biological conditions of the ocean which | 


caused this stampede 

The fishing for this new 
in dories and small boats 
three to five miles from the 


it 1000 feet below t 


depth of 2000 feet 
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in his notices and crit 





isms Of STANLEY'S d 


coveries p and present, ar t 
SISMARCK African exploration, w 5 
ceeded in showing the connec n I 
isolated researches, and clearir t 
geography of Africa, just as Bismarct ' 
one great em] ot nun f y st 





of Chemistry in the University of Buff 
corded as having taken } ( that t 
16th of October ; 

A recent post-mortem examinatior \ 
that the death of Pongo, the g 
cited so much interest in B I } 
was caused by acute inflammation of 
the same disease which is so fata y y 
dre 

A very interesting fact is annour by P 
fessor Core in the discovery of fossil f 
Dakota identical in gene if 1 
with those of Mount Lebanon, in Sy 
Germany. 
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“ITALIANS, YOUR FIRST KING IS DEAD.” 
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Irauia. “ My heart is in the coffin there with Cesar, and I must pause till it come back to me.”—SHAKSPEARE. 
d ’ t 
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THREESCORE AND TEN. 
Tis hard to be a man 
With head as gray as a bat, 
To find that life’s but a span— 
And a very fast span at that. 


With rheumatism awry, 

With coughs and wheezings troubled, 
Not long for this world am I, 

Though my body with age is doubled. 


A stock-imprisoned slave 

Is the wretch like me, who stands 
With one foot in the grave, 

And one in the doctor’s hands. 


It seems to me I’m designed 
To be laid on a medicine shelf, 
Where I'll part with my peace of mind, 
And be almost beside myself. 
I once had a heart very stout, 
But now it is weak, I admit; 
My sands are so nearly run out 
That I've searcely any grit. 


An eagle eye ‘neath my brow, 
And raven hair, had I in youth; 
But I’m only bird-like now 
In a mouth without a tooth. 
My steps I can scarce direct, 
And stumble constantly ; 
But who should not falis expect, 
With a cataract in each eye? 
A couple of nephews wait 
At my side and bewail my twinges, 
While they think a tottering gate 
Shouldn’t hang so long on its hinges. 
And though the grave is a cold, 
A narrow, and cheerless den, 
Still T'll be, like a mummy of old, 
Snugly put in by two men. 
C. P. R. 


THE COMING MAN. 


LETTER IIL. 


FROM CHARLES READE TO “ HARPER'S WEEKLY.” 


Treta has as many enemies as a herring in 
shoal water; but in argument her worst and sub- 
tlest is Equrvogvs, i. ¢., a phrase or an important 
word with two meanings. That word or phrase 
is sure to get used in one sense in the premises 
of the argument, and in the other sense in the 
conclusion, and this single juggle will always 
make a lie seem truth, and truth a lie. Ina long 
life of observation I never knew a current equi- 
voque ‘n the hands of a dextrous muddle-head 
fail to make many wise men fools, and keep all 
the fools—what they are. 

Were I to give the examples I have noted in 
various branches of learning, human and divine, 
it would be too instructive, would infuriate re- 
spectable cliques, and submerge my subject. Suf- 
dive it to say that long experience has brought 
me to this pass: whenever I see an equivoque, I 
tremble for truth, and, whether I am in a court 
of law or a popular journal, the first thing I do 
is to sweep out of the case every word with two 
meanings which my more brilliant but less wary 
predecessors have allowed to creep in. 

Now what do I see crawling this way? Why, 
a very snake—a juggling, equivocatirg fiend of 
1 word that has slain human understandings by 
the million. That word is “ Antiqcrty.” 

“ Antiquity” means two nearly opposite things : 
it means a very old thing, and it also means the 
period when very old things were new. 

The one word signifying two incongruous things 
muddles men’s brains, and sets them talking mud 
and writing mud. “ Reverend antiquity,” “ the 
wisdom of the ancient world,” ete. Mud! Even 
the philosophic mind of Edmund Burke succumb- 
ed to this muddling equivoque. He talks of the 
gray hairs of antiquity, meaning by antiquity a 
period when the world’s hair, if any, was all 
brown and curly, aiid its romantic head full of 
juvenile cobwebs, which the good sense of the 
adolescent world has much reduced. Jeremy 
Bentham corrected the fallacy in his day; but 
the good sense he taught deserts men the mo- 
ment they fall to argue, and I will tell you the 
reason. The knowledge we realize is knowledge, 
and stays by us at a pinch; but the knowledge 
we only know is but knowledge’s shadow, and 
vanishes the moment we begir to argue. You 
collar an addle-pate and say, “ My good Sir, was 
the world five thousand years older five thousand 
vears ago, or five thousand years younger?” He 

staggered at first, but admits it was five thou- 
sand years younger, and sillier in proportion. 
You let him go. He abuses your clemency: he 
voes and reasons. You lister: the dog is reason- 
‘ng as if the world was older and wiser when it 
was younger and sillier ! 

Once bitten by the mad dog Equivoque, noth- 
ing but Death will cure a man. The one safe 
course, then, is to begin every argument by 
seizing the equivocel word that has hitherto ob- 
<cured it, and kicking it off the premises, and 
ibstituting for it any two distinct and truthful 

ords which honestly represent the two mean- 
vs of the banished viper. 

his seems a small thing te do, but it is not 

ili in effect; it is the greatest clarifier of Mud 

iman wit has ever hit on. 

My argument, then, proceeds on the following 
clear, simple, correct, and exact terms, which ex- 
clude confusion of ideas: 

Tue Orp Worn is a world we shall never see, 
for this simple reason, that the world has been 
adolescent only three hundred years, its adoles- 
cence having commenced with Lord Bacon, in 
whose day it first learned the one road to Truth. 
The old world will be here many thousand years 
hence, when the Atlantic is fished, and Africa 
ploughed from Cairo to the Cape. 

Tur Aputt Wortp began with Bacon, and we 
live in its early days, 
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Tue Inrant Wortp was the stone age, though 
it may have lasted fifty thousand years, for time 
is not a sure measure of events; it is only an 
average measure. Brute barbarism, however 
long, was a commencement, and true civilization 
is @ novelty. 

Tut Jvvenite Wort. This term applies strict- 
ly to the period between the invention of the 
shield by intelligent savages, and the road to 
truth by Bacon. 

Now youth is a glorious period, but it is also a 
wrong-headed one. The juvenile world, being the 
inexperienced werld, alternately soars and stum- 
bles ; it is wise in one thing, almost idiotic in an- 
other, keen-sighted and blind, noble and base, 
by turns. It invented letters, poetry, and sculp- 
ture, which are noble things; it invented poly- 
theism, a degrading thing; it worshipped many 
mean animals, and a set of imaginary gods, 
stained by all the vices of bad men and women, 
yet unredeemed by a single ray of the genuine 
goodness which in every age has adorned supe- 
rior mortals. Ransack Olympus, you shall find 
nothing so godlike as Aristides or Portia. The 
juvenile pagan world not only worshipped man’s 
living inferiors—cats, snakes, storks, monkeys, 
cows, rams, and paltry little vicious gods; it also 
worshipped man’s dead inferiors, for it made 
graven images and worshipped them, which, as 
Lactantius the logical says, neatly enough, was 
inverting the order of devotion, since it was the 
duty of those graven images to worship man, for 
he was their creator, and therefore their god. 

But the great intellectual defect of the juve- 
nile world, and the one which not Christianity 
but Baconism corrected, was what philosophers 
call “a priori reasoning,” or a habit of conject- 
ure on matters where proof was attainable. 
Wherever they could do it, without being pun- 
ished, men shut their eyes and looked into their 
own minds for external truths. The husband- 
man did not reason so, because, if he had, he 
would have been starved. The warrior did not, 
because he would have got killed. The Greek 
sculptor did not, because he would have been 
ridiculed. But nearly every unpunishable thinker 
did. Their habit was to “look into their inner 
consciousness” and guess, and then state, to 
state and then reiterate, to reiterate and then 
believe, from age to age, whatever had been 
guessed, stated, and reiterated. Our habit is to 
doubt, observe, examine, test, and be sure, not 
sit up on our hams and howl conjectures like 
puppy-dogs blind-drunk with moonshine. 

The juvenile world was as interested in the 
sources of the Nile as we are, and those sources 
as open to them as to us. But their method was 
to sit at home, or, at farthest, in the library at 
Alexandria, and divine those sources: the adult 
method is—Stanley ! 

Natural history was as wide open to Pliny as 
to Darwin ; Time has nothing to do with the non- 
sense and nescience of the Roman juvenile, and 
the knowledge of the English adult. The ani- 
mals were as open to inspection B.c. as they are 
now. It was Inspection that did not exist: in 
classical and medieval times men had not the 
keys to knowledge—observation, experiment, ex- 
perience. 

“That big bee must be a king, I think,” said 
the juvenile naturalist: “ergo, it is a king. The 
bees, I imagine, must be his sultanas: ergo, they 
are. That is proved.” So centuries rolled, and 
nobody doubted the king-bee and his harem. 

This method infected the Greek thinkers to 
the core, and therefore, with all their genius, they 
breathed lies. Their mythology proper was enor- 
mous, yet their history, their moral philosophy, 
and their natural philosophy were three parts in 
four mythology. 

The medizvals did not inherit their arts, but 
succeeded to their philosophical method, and so 
propagated their nonsense and their nescience. 
The medivals were polytheists under the name 
of Christians, though, to do them justice, they 
worshipped good little gods instead of bad ones. 
They reasoned a priori as hard as any Greek. 
“The earth is a third-rate planet, but J was born 
in it: 30 it must be the contre of the whole sys- 
tem. Don’t waste time inquiring whether it is. 
It is a self-evident proposition. Start from that. 
It is the key to the celestial globe.” 

Thus their juvenile method took the keys of 
heaven as well as of earth out of their hands. 
So far from improving on all pagans, the Chris- 
tian world for centuries was darker and more ig- 
norant than the Greeks and Romans were a thou- 
sand years before. 

And when we emerge from the dark ages to 
medieval twilight, we emerge not into truth, but 
Christian mythology, false miracles, elixir vite, 
philosopher's stone, astrology. 


Now just dissect astrology, since here the 


Christian juvenile adds his intelligence to that of 
the pagan juvenile, to enlighten the world. 

Juvenile No. 1 looked on the stars from Mara- 
thon, and, to distinguish them, applied fancy 
names to them, taken from the national mytholo- 
gy. Rome, for convenience, adopted the vocabu- 
lary. One noble planet they called Jupiter; one 
beautiful planet they called Venus; one planet 
that is rosy at certain months they called Mars, 
because they were not the men to observe that it 
is pink vegetation which gives that color at fixed 
periods. 

To this vocabulary came Juvenile 2, the medi- 
eval. “Oho!” says Juvenile 2, “then if a man 
is born when Mars is in the ascendant, he will be 
a great captain ; under Venus, he will please the 
ladies.” And so Juvenile 2 constructs a whole 
system of prophecy founded on the attributes of 
the stars. 

Alas! Venus is not a star of love, so made by 
its real Creator, nor is Mars a war-darting star. 
They are only God’s stars, to whom juvenile hea- 
thens gave names representing nullities ; for nei- 
ther Mars, Venus, Jupiter, Saturn, nor Mercury 
ever existed as celestial forces. 

My object in touching so wealthy a subject as 





this is to obtain my reader’s assent to a sound 
and discriminating guide in the present and all 
similar inquiries. It is this: if a theory comes 
down from the juvenile world, pagan or mediw- 
val, and gets alive into the adult, you must in- 
quire whether, at various epochs of its career, it 
encountered those tests the good sense of the 
adult world now applies to every alleged fact. If 
it has, then it is a true treasure of the past, and 
to be respected all the more that it has been long 
in the world, and has shown genuine durability. 
But if it has never been submitted to post-Ba- 
conian tests, then the circumstance that it rose 
in that hot-bed of chimeras, fancies, myths, and 
falsehoods, the juvenile world, is dead against it. 
Prima facie, the chances are it is untrue, and has 
passed current by pure reiteration and no exam- 
ination. 

The Greek statues, even in their fragments, are 
admired, not because they are oid, but because, 
although they are old, they stand a close compar- 
ison with grand men and women of this and oth- 
er ages. 

But has the awkwardness, weakness, wicked- 
ness, unluckiness, of the left hand been submitted 
to any Baconian tests, as those sculptures have ? 

Take the unluckiness of the left hand: the 
adult world would soon dispose of this question. 
It would send out three men with note-books to 
find the track of crows. It would place six hus- 
bands and their wives on different sides of the 
flight; and in due course furnish a tabulated 


statement to show whether six strokes of good 4 


fortune had fallen on six husbands and of bad 
luck on six wives because the crows passed to the 
right of the men and the left of the women. 

Not so the juvenile world. It divined that the 
left hand must be unlucky, and therefore stated 
it. It stated, and therefore reiterated ; it reiter- 
ated it, and therefore received it as self-evident. 
Self-evident truth was its favorite form of rank 
absurdity. 

Now, in the adult world, who believes the left 
hand unlucky? who cares on which side a crow 
flies? On which hand of every bride is the ring, 
symbol of a sacred union, placed at that solemn 
moment when her childhood ends and her true 
future trembles in the balance? It is a time, we 
know, when superstition is agog for prognostics, 
yet even superstition sees no ill omen in this 
left-hand ring; for why, the self-evident men- 
dacity of the whole thing has worn itself out 
without troubling Lord Bacon and his tests. 

The unluckiness of the left survives in the still 
juvenile vocabulary of the adult world, but has 
died clean out of its maturing mind. 

Well, but this unluckiness of the left was an in- 
separable part of the right-handed theory. Fore- 
go this, and you rebel against pagan wisdom, and 
create a flimsy novelty, a brand-new theory, viz., 
that the left is not unlucky, yet is inferior in 
power and dexterity. But the juvenile world was 
far more confident that the left hand was ignoble 
and unlucky than that it was inferior in muscular 
quality. 

Now when a witness comes into the box and 
makes two uncorroborated statements, and one 
turns out to be a falsehood, we do not swallow 
the other half of his apple blindfold. The whole 
credibility of the witness is shaken by himself, 
and we, enlightened by the detected falsehood, 
mistrust his other uncorroborated assertion. 

Arrived at this stage of distrust, it is humble, 
and therefore wise, to remember that we are only 
one out of many known animals, all created by 
one Creator, and that our class-fellows, the other 
mammalia, are not without their simple wisdom. 
We have a million times more intellect than they 
have, but pray observe that our various accom- 
plishments do not enter into this argument, be- 
cause it so happens that in the conduct of the 
body man has never been wise, though he is very 
wise in arts, sciences, and mechanics. Man com- 
monly washes down his food with liquid, and oft- 
en with fermented liquors that have to be digest- 
ed. The other mammalia never drink when they 
are eating, but moisten their food with saliva, 
which is the true chemical precursor of the gas- 
tric juice. Taught by God, they have always eat- 
en as the ablest physicians now teach dyspeptic 
patients to eat. 

At this day two hundred million people, on one 
pretense or other, remove either a front tooth, or 
a small joint, or a fleshy portion of the body, 
though nature restores it to their children, and 
declines to indorse the perverseness of the par- 
ents. Others drag one lip out of its native beau- 
ty into ghastly hideousness. China, with her 
vast population and intellectual accomplishments, 
crushes the female foot to lameness. Europe and 
America crush the vitals of the growing female, 
rob that masterpiece the floating ribs of their 
elastic play, and substitute a bad hour-glass, a 
hideous meeting of triangles, for the serpentine 
line of beauty kind nature has bestowed on wom- 
en. By this the body not only loses its beauty of 
outline, but is filled with diseases, some of them 
disgusting. 

Other living relics of the juvenile world bore 
the nose, and bedizen it; others bore the ears, 
drag them down out of shape, and bedizen them ; 
others scarify the whole face, and sometimes the 
body, to beautify it; others squeeze every child’s 
head up into the form of a sugar-loaf. 

The animals reject every one of these outrages 
on nature, and their females all avoid the sexual 
excesses of mankind, observe times and seasons, 
and so escape many diseases, and can all nurse 
their children, because they conduct their bodies 
wisely. 

Now not one of these wise mammalia is right- 
handed or right-legged, unless corrupted by man’s 
training ; and so here is an enormous majority of 
wise beasts against one who, on the whole, is 
much wiser; but in this one particular, the con- 
duct of the body, is too apt to lay down his wis- 
dom, and to be the least humble and least wise 
of God’s creatures. Let us hope he will mend 
before the world ripens and Africa is ploughed. 
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The either-handedness of all the animals, in. 
cluding man’s “sainted progenitor,” the monkey, 
needs no proof. It is admitted on all hands : but 
I will give one example. A friend of mine hunt- 
ed many tigers in India. One day they drove a 
huge tiger out of the jungle, and he made for the 
nearest cover. He got on a road encumbered 
with tame buffaloes. He rushed among them, 
and my informant saw his two great fore-arms 
rise and fall as quickly as the one two of a pu- 
gilist; and on he rushed. 

But there lay two buffaloes on their backs, 
with all their legs in the air, and apparently in 
the agonies of death. 

A fine mull a right-handed tiger would have 
made of this! 

The above reasoning is not of the highest kind; 


it is only reasoning by comparison ; but even this 
is more rational than pure divination, or theories 
evolved out of the inner consciousness of a pagan 
mythologist. 

However, we will now submit the matter to the 
infallible tests of the adult age. Most of these 
we must look for in our own time, and then these 
letters will become more interesting. The ju- 
venile world seldom applied the Baconian test, 
Experiment, to any preconceived idea; so we can 
not hope to find many examples recorded of a 
wisdom that was rare. 

Thus much we know: the Romans, in spite of 
their blind theories, had so many either-handed 
men that they were obliged to coin a word for 
them—“ambidexter,” which golden word we have 
never had the sense to adopt except in our med- 
ical treatises. 

We know that in every age a few individuals 
trained the left arm and hand, and always with 
one result-——the left repaid culture exactly as the 
right did. But few of these individuals were fa- 
mous, and history neglects the obscure. How- 
ever, it is recorded that Nimrod was left-handed 
and Sesostris ambidexter, or either-handed. Le- 
onardo da Vinci, a wonderful genius, was either- 
handed. To these Dr. Wilson, an American physi- 
cian, and one of the few intelligent writers on the 
subject, adds some examples, including a famous 
Highland swordsman who was left-handed. These 
few figures represent many thousand obscure 
persons either left-handed or ambidexter. 

These accidental revelations are confirmed by 
one very large experiment, that alone outweighs 
all the reiterated chimeras of the juvenile world. 
A school of left-handed and either-handed war- 
riors was founded in ancient Israel by men of the 
tribe of Benjamin. The first date of this adult 
school is not known; every rational habit pre- 
cedes the first notice of it. Israel was oppressed 
by Moab, and we are told that the Lord raised 
them a deliverer—Ehud, of the tribe of Benjamin, 
a man left-handed. He obtained a private au- 
dience of the tyrant Eglon. He had a short sword 
girded on his right thigh, just as a right-handed 
man wears his sword on his left side; he drew 
this dagger, or short sword, and stabbed Eglon in 
the belly so vigorously with his left that he could 
not extract his own weapon from the corpse. 

Samson pulled down the temple of Dagon on 
the Philistines by an either-armed effort. He zot 
between the two pillars, encircled one with each 
arm, then swayed to and fro, using the biceps 
muscle of each arm and the power of his loins 
Later Joab caressed the beard of Amasa with his 
right, and struck him dead with one blow of his 
left. 

In Judges, xx. 16, we find the same tribe that 
produced Ehud has seven hundred fighting men 
described as left-handed, and able to sling stones 
“to a hair’s-breadth.” Such precision is very 
unusual with that weapon, and seven hundred 
slingers so accomplished represent at least seven 
thousand who could sling well with the left, 
though not to such absolute nicety. No statisti- 
cian will dispute this position. 

A gap in language makes a gap in truth. Since 
the Hebrews had no single word like “ ambidex- 
ter,” or “either-handed,” the left-handed man 
and the either-handed man would both be called 
“left-handed” when described by a single adjec- 
tive. But, in point of fact, left-handed men are 
corrected by surrounding prejudices, and are rare- 
ly so imperfect as the right-handed man; and 
this truth peeps out the next time this very school 
of experiment is mentioned, viz., in David’s time. 
Though Saul had kinsfolk in Benjamin, yet the 
tribe sided with David, and we are told these war- 
riors “could use both the right hand and the left 
in slinging stones and shooting arrows.” 

It is not so likely that the very school which 
was now “either-handed” had been entirely “ left- 
handed” a few years before; it is more accord- 
ing to experience that in the later passage a de- 
fective vocabulary possessing only two adjectives, 
“ right-handed” and “ left-handed,” was cured, for 
once in a way, by a more roundabout but exact 
phrase, that being to this day the only form in 
which a vocabulary lacking some particular word 
is supplemented. 

Here, then, was the Baconian test applied on 
a large scale, and the blind theory that the left 
arm is intrinsically inferior to the right in power 
and dexterity succumbed at once under that test ; 
its failure is recorded by historians whose preju- 
dice ran the other way; and this is the highest 
class of evidence, whether it figures in history or 
in the witness-box. 

Must I not hope that, even on this evidence, 
so great a nation as AngloSaxony, whose cities 
of learning, like Athens before them, train the 
body as well as the mind to all possible perfec- 
tion, could feel tempted to rise to the intellectual 
and physical level the men of Benjamin rose to 
900 years B.c.—Benjamin, by far the smallest 
tribe of a small though wonderful nation? But 
there is a great deal more evidence to come. 

As to the superior honor given to the right 
hand, that I shall show in my next and last letter 
has arisen out of a savage and contemptible foi- 
ble deeply ingrained in man, but unworthy of 
Christianity, unworthy of civilization. Meantime, 
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the main question is the practical one The true 
history of mankind has nothing to do with camps 
and courts or politics. It is a struggle for food, 
and these letters are to show a million the way 
to more food by cultivating two bread-winners 
instead of one. . j 

Before I put men and women and things of 
the day into the witness-box, let your readers di 
vest this statement: I say that pagan prejudice 
has taken the eyes clean out of Christian heads 
I declare that the grandest effort of the biceps 
muscle is done by the left arm of living men, four 
times out of five, and the highest triumph of dif 
ficult, skillful, swift, and precise manipulation is 
invariably done by the left hand; so that the right 
hand and arm, superior in juvenile theory, do in 
fact move within a narrower circle of excellence 
than the left arm and hand, and that before our 
eyes 

“It will be a good and wholesome exercise for 
my readers to gauge their own intellects and 
power of observation by asking themselves what 
two things I allude to. If they can not reply, 
that alone ought to show them how pagan tradi 
tions, preconceived ideas, and a lying vocabulary 
can blind the eyes of unguarded men, and darken 
the understanding, so that even in this adult age, 
whenever we are false tu the wisdom of that age, 
and prefer preconception to experiment, or jack 
o’-lantern to the sun, we shall go blind and blun- 
dering all our days. 
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CHAPTER LXL 
FAIR STILL, BUT FAIR FOR NO ONE SAVING ME. 


Cyrit would have liked to follow the mysteri 
ous lady, but that would have been too discourte 
ous, so he wandered listlessly in the streets of 
St. Malo for another hour or so, not knowing what 
to do with himself, and finally came to a stand- 
still at an office on the outskirts of the town, 
whence a diligence started every afternoon for 
Dol 

“Dol,” he said. “What is Dol? I was nev 
erat Dol. I wonder if there is any thing worth 
seeing at Dol, and if- it be possible that Beatrix 
can have gone there ?” 

While he was wondering a hired fly drove up 
containing the lady in the gray mantle and a 
number of parcels of different kinds and sizes. 
The driver of the diligence went forward to re- 
ceive the lady and her parcels. She was evident 
ly a frequent patron of his conveyance. He took 
pains to install her carefully in the wretched in 
terior. 

“Tl go to Dol,” decided Cyril. “I am 
on finding out who and what this woman is. It 
will be only the loss of a day, and I shall have 
time to think out my plans for finding Beatrix.” 

It was foolish pe rhaps, he thought afterward, 
to be so easily diverted from his path ; but then 
the fact was that he had no path to take—he was 
fairly at a stand-still. He could do no good by 
perambulating the streets of St. Malo. Dol was 
a place to explore—the chances against finding 
Beatrix there were as ninety-nine in a hundred, 
perhaps; but it would be one town checked off 
the map of Europe, and he would be able to find 
out something about his mysterious sick-nurse 
So Cyril mounted to the seat beside the driver 
where he had the shelter of an ancient leather 
hood to protect him from the wind, and where he 
felt very easy in his mind about the lady in the 
gray mantle. She could not escape him on the 
road 

He questioned the driver about his passen 
ger, but the man could tell him nothing except 
that the lady lived at Dol, and that she came into 
St. Maio once a week to make her purchases. He 
could not sav how long she had lived there, as he 
had been only driving the diligence for a month. 

They drove through lanes and past fields and 
orchards, which were entirely Devonian in their 
aspect, halted at a village which was quainter 
and more picturesque and, sooth to say, a little 
dirtier than a Devonshire village, and finally ar 
rived, as the shades of evening were falling, at 
Dol, which impressed Cyril at first sight as the 
dullest town he had ever beheld. He knew Sand- 
wich in Kent, he had visited Stamford in Lincoln 
shire. he had even seen Southend out of the cock 
ney season, but Dol had a more utterly deserted 
look than any of these. There were fine old me 
diwval buildings, there was a grand cathedral 
with one tower left unfinished in the Middle Ages, 
there were interesting courts and crannies and 
corners, but Melancholy had claimed Dol for her 
own. The country round looked flat and depress 
ing; the outskirts of the town were arid and 
dusty ; 
and unfinished aspect peculiar to French archi 
tecture; and all ambitious attempts ¢ 
ment looked as if they had been nipped in the 
bud 

There was one rather pretty-looking house, in 
a small walled garden, and before the door of 
this garden the diligence stopped, and the lady 
in the gray mantle alighted. A French maid- 
servant opened the gate and ran out to take the 
traveller's parcels, and then mistress and maid 
went in at the door, and the walled garden swal- 
lowed them up 

The diligence deposited Cyril at an old inn in 
a small square not far from the cathedral, a good 
old house enough, where all things were cleanly 
and comfortable, and where he found a good 
natured landlady, who was quite ready to answer 
his questions while he waited for the table d héte 
dinner 

He described the white house ir 


bent 


the modern houses had that intensely new 


t improve 


the walled 


HARPER’S 


garden just outside the town, and asked if she 
could tell him any thing about its inmates 

It was a house which let itself garnished, she 
told him, the owner being a merchant at Rennes, 
who only came to Dol occasionally because it was 
his birth place. Of its present inmates madame 
knew nothing. She did not even know that it 
was let. It had been long unoccupied. She ex 
cused herself for this ignorance on the ground 
that she went out so seldom. The house, and then 
the kitchen, occupied all her time, not to speak 
of her two little angels, who were exacting, like 
all children. 

Of the two little angels, one was then squalling 
lustily in the adjoining kitchen, while the other 
hung to its mother’s gown and scowled at the 
stranger. 

“Have you had many English visitors this 
season ?” Cyril inquired 

“Oh yes, monsieur, a crowd The English love 
so much our Brittany, and Dol is the first town 
in Brittany. It is interesting to the traveller 
were it only for that reason.” 

“Naturally. Since September now—the end 
of September—can you recall any English visit- 
ors, ladies, who have been with you ?” 

“ But no, monsieur. After September our sea- 
It is late. We have had no English 
ladies since then.” 

“There are other hotels at Dol, I suppose ?” 

“ Yes, monsieur, but this is the first.” 

Cyril dined with a few sleepy-looking inhabit 
ants and a couple of sub-lieutenants from the 
neighboring barracks, and after his dinner went 
to look at the cathedral, which had a shadowy 
grandeur by the light of a solitary lamp burning 
here and there before a shrine. 

After this he was glad to go to bed, having 
slept very little on board the St. Malo steamer 
He put Christian Harefield’s letter under his pil 
low. 

He was up before daybreak next morning, 
and was out with the first streak of pale light in 
He went first to look at the house 
which had swallowed up the lady in the gray 
mantle. He made a circuit of the garden wall, 
but discovered nothing except that there were 
poultry on the premises, a fact imparted to him 
shrilly by a peculiarly energetic cock, apparently 
of the bantam breed, so eager was he, like all 
small creatures, to assert his importance There 
was no indication of the life within to be drawn 
from the blank white wall, the closed Venetians 
of the upper windows, or the gilded vane upon 
the roof Neighbors there were none So he 
left the spot no wiser than when he had approach 
ed it 

The morning was lovely, the air balmy, despit« 
the lateness of the season. It was just that calm, 
delightful hour when earth seems as fresh as 
if the Creator’s work were but newly finished 
‘yril set out on a perambulation of the neigh 
borhood of Dol His hostess had talked to him 
last night of a certain Mont Dol a thing to be 
seen, so he went to see what this Mont Dol was 
like 

He walked for about a « oupl of miles through 
a level country, somewhat Flemish in its charac 
ter—a country that had only the charm of utter 
rusticity to recommend it. 
once upon a raw-looking church of a common 


son is over 


the east 





Then he came all at 


place order, a few straggling cottages, and a steep 





rugged-looking hill which rose out of the level 
plain extraordinary suddenness He 
climbed this hill by a rough road, which dwindled 
by-and-by into a narrow winding track, and 
mounted in the early sunlight to an undulating 
heathy hill top looking wide over the blue waters 
of the channel. On this hill-top there was no 
human habitation, only a votive chapel and the 
white statue of a saint, looking down upon the 
quiet hillocks and hollows, the clumps of furze, 
and tranquil sheep cropping the dewy grass in 
the sweet morning air. He had never looked on 
a more peaceful scene. The world, life and all 
its cares, lay far below him - the blue wood smoke 
was curling up from the chimneys of many-gabled 
Dol; the church tower and its stunted twin broth 
er, the tower that had never been finished, rose 
darkly above all meaner things on the level plain ; 
white sails of passing vessels were shining yonder 
He felt himself alone 
upon this lonely hill, in a serener atmosphere 
than the air of every-day life. A saintly hermit 
of old time might have passe d his contemplative 
days pleasantly enough in a cell adjoining the 
chapel yonder 

He rambled round the hill-top, lingering every 
now and then to look landward or seaward, for 
on either side the prospect was full of beauty 
It was a spot where any man with a genuine love 


with an 


against the blue horizon 


of nature might feel that he could spend hours 
and days of life alone with his own thoughts and 
the peace ful beauty round him The big bell of 
Dol chimed nine, the bright autumn sun climbed 
1 sheep bell tinkled, 
an elderly lamb bleated, a little shepherd boy 
sang his little nasal song, a late bumble-bee 
There were no 





higher in the blue clear sky, 





buzzed among late furze bloom 
other sounds 

Cyril made the circuit of the chapel, which 
was clos ‘ly locked against intrusion. He looked 
at the statue, and turned his face idly seaward 
for the twentieth time, thinking within himself 
how foolishly he was wasting his day, and how 
little this perambulation of the Mont Dol would 
help him toward the accomplishment of his mis- 
sion; and as he was thinking thus, and as he 
turned from the statue to the sea, he found him- 
self face to face with something sweeter than 
the glad blue sea, dearer than all the wide bright 
earth, the face of the woman he loved. 

She was standing before him, looking at him 
with a grave sad smile, dressed in black, and 
thin and care-worn, beautiful only for eyes that 
loved her, since she had wasted the freshness 
of her youth and beauty in tears and sleepless 
nights and untimely cares. 
| “Beatrix,” he cried, with a rush of gladness 
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my troubles will be over. You will find me as 
calm as if my life had been all peace Saint and 
sinner are equal after death 


Mav He be kinder 


* God bless yo l, poor « hild! 


to you than your earthly father has been! Love 
I could not give you, but wealth, which is mine 
to bestow, I give you freely. Take warning from 
my miserable fate, and do not marry without the 


certainty that you are beloved. Your wealth will 
mark you out as a prey for every adventurer 
Should there be an inquiry about my death, 
to the corone!l Should 
I hope they may, 
without comment, let these last words of mine be 


you can show this letter 


things pass, as, for vour sake 


sacred, the one only confidence I have ever given 
to my only child 

“Inclosed you will find a statement from the 
principal of the convent where your ill- used 
mother spent her last days. It may please you 
some day to visit her in that lonely spot 
and to weep there for the injuries my love in 
flicted on her, as I have wept for her this night 
tears of blood, wrung 


grave 


from a heart tortured by 





vain remorse. r unhappy father, 
“CurstiAN HAREFIELD.” 


[TO BE OONTINUED.] 
RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 


Calendar. 

FEBRUARY 
Purification of the B. V. M 
8.—Fourth Sunday after Epi 
10.—Fifth Sunday after Ep 
Septuagesima Sunday 
Sexagesima Sunday ; 


Saturday, 2. 
Sunday, 3 








Sunday, 
Sunday, 17. 
Sunday, 2. St. Matthias. 
It is clear that Father Curci is not going to 
be silenced. Expelled from the Jesuits he may 
be, but he will still labor for the reconciliation 
of Italy and the Chure! He has announced a 
book, of which the title is, The Modern Dissension 
between the Church and State, considered on Occasion 
of a Personal Fact. This work is published at 
Florence, and is divided into eight chapters 
The first treats of dogma generally, the second 
enters upon the discussion of the Pope’s tem 
poral sovereignty. The third chapter “inveighs 
against the attempt made by the Vatican grad 
ually to erect the temporal power into a relig 
ious doctrine by stigmatizing as heretics those 
who think that even if that power is indispensa 
ble to the independence of the Poutiff, its resto 
ration on former conditions is no longer pra 
ticable.’’ Chapter Four discusses the possibility 
of an agreement between the Church and Italy 
Chapter Five arraigns the Catholic press for de 
luding the people with false promises, and mis 
representing the meaning of the Syllabus. Chap 
ter Six narrates the injuries brought upon the 
Church by the obstinacy of the Vatican. Chap 
ter Seven is devoted to Father Curci’s personal 
history in relation to the question of the tem 





poral power. Chapter Eight aims to show that 

















99 
that almost stifled him- Beatrix, Providence | but for the scand nused by 
has sent us to meet hers I had sworn to myself | the Society of J s, 1 I ‘ 
to travel all over the world in search of } the tr eto! the trea 

“Why should you want to find me?” she ask. | UPS against the Pope, the Chu aud 

ed. “I thought there were no two per 6 how Archbish yp of I tape € announces U 
00k is published wi it submissior 
this earth with less reason to wish to meet than avd warns C: ‘ ‘ hwo 1 
you and L.” copies have been ordered at the Vatican. so t 
“I should not have presumed to follow you if | it will circulate j ; rwi ‘ 
I had not a motive strong enough to excuse my | tion is important 
audacity. I have brought you this —_— 

He took Christian Harefield’s last letter from Those who } examined t ‘ 
his pocket and gave it her without a word of ex Mr. Moopy’s work in P are 1 
. : Opinion that its « ft force was felt } t 
planation. aay aa oak Ganenieme aft cen . } 

“From my father!” she cried, looking at the | tions of th st cit - nl oaeenl : ares 
address, and then tearing open the envelope | ton Watchman states that “it went a. 
with trembling hands. “In Heaven's name, how | stratum of s te to wi : 
did you come by this letter—from my dead fa re] trated. Hoy 
ther? You who suspected m« nverted in spite of 

Tears choked her She brushed the hot lrops tit Ir mee 
from her eyes, and began to read the I 1 pungent sert 

‘Sunday night, December 23,’” she begar wd of n vy, a big . 
“ man who had long been estrar ‘ 
falteringly. “‘ Why, that was the ght before his ‘ly. pursuing a corpo egy * - 
death,” she cried Read it for me. I can not | themselves. Liquor-dea - . 
see the words. They swim befor: eyes.” business is great { 

Cyril stood by her side, reading the letter across 
her shoulder. He put his arm round her to hold The Rev. Puruures Brooks. in a 
her up, and she leaned against him trembling perhaps, is doing as much as Mr. ¢ k 
hardly able to stand a ~ stin the minds of tl 

? as B t A rres ndent of t} 

“My poor Camp,.—When you let . , ts a ~ = ; "he He ; 
ter you will be fatherless—a littl LY vement. with 1 appe wn FP 
never been a father to you in any thing save the | himself, with a v not of muc! th 
name. For the last ten years I have been a mis- | ness t sympatl und strong er 
erable man—too miserable to care for my own | heard ever ! terance g 
flesh and blood—all that was good in me turned | ® idience-r In, where ¢ ¥ sitting 
to evil. |} pant wher r the house is of I re 

“T loved your mother as women are not ofter — 4. os rn - . . , S _s ~ 
loved—with an intense and concentrated aff | him ¢ is very arresting a: @ : 
tion that goes hand in hand with intense jeal 1s from all} ' heracte ‘ 
ousy I do not think it is possible for a man to | er, ! sa fre \ s, sugges 
love as I loved, and endure the knowledge that and at times s vs a mast 
his love was unrequited, without having his na working men’s m i} 
ture perverted. My unrequited love engendered eran 
suspicion, evil thoughts, hatred of myself and the o ~ D t , = by Re ; Dr : ET 5 

“ By a series of fatalities, which I need not set | 5. jot well re oft tu tees the ? 
forth here, I was led to believe your mother false the Church The Re Dr. Cran Ke 
and unworthy—a degraded woman—a disgrac« for long years t , H 
to you as she was a dishonor to me. To-night I | Deputies, has ser ! t ‘ 
learn that she was innocent—that her only sin n Standing Comn es which he sa 
against me was a sin of my own creation. She this election w n some mea try t 
might have loved, as the years went « 1 | ity of the offi repres at the ¢ 

18 guardians of the truth. The extra 
shown myself worthy of her love by tru t | proceedings of this new d : oe 
truth and honor. My jealousy made her | s to be rebuk by those re statis 
erable, and my groundless suspicion drove her | e of sympathies and d . 
from me, to die alone, friendless, hidden in an | ings, as a wantor t { ' 
Italian convent challenge t 1 wil ( D (ys 

“Knowing what I know—knowing how hap \ harges t the dis n of the d 
piness—the purest and deepest—was within n il ao a? pe - _ 1 o1 wane ay , 2 
reach, and that I let it go—knowing tl atthe hit ‘ oA, Z oe , ° Ban - H w ~ 
terest miseries of my life were engendered in n shone that t inom toe eee ee 
own perverted mind—knowing that I made the ¢ at Chee 
misery of the being I fondly loved—lI feel that I Philadelphia has a noonday lecture ot 
can no longer support the burden of a life witl telations of Relig and Science TheR 
out hope. Every chain must wear out in time. | Georce Dana BoarpMaN began there, in Ass 
Mine was worn to attenuation before to-night ) Hall, January 8, a series of lectures 
this last blow snaps it. To-morrow, when the | ™ Creative Week in Genesis It w 
world wakes to its petty round of cares and joys, _— iat hy Or yu bn tee Soom , 


main haiti 














that the was used Dr. C. P. Kravru 
presided. Dr. BoARDMAN’s expositions of t 
harmonies of science and revelation ha 
tofor ttracted m atter nin the Q 
City 

On Friday, De I s Pope} ia ( 
sistory, at w h thirty-f lit wer 
ent Hisa t vas d ‘ j him «6 y 
in bed. Two cardinals w eated, M y 
VINCENZO MORKET? Archbishoy Ra i 
and Monsignor ANTONIO PELLEGRINI, A 
of the Sacred Rota On the lst of D 
another Consistory w I l, at which ¢ 
MANNING, Reenter, Brossais, St. Mar M 
RETTI, and PELLEGRINI received the hat 
mnerous bishops were also ated at t ( 
sistories 

It is we known that (¢ stians of 
evange al churches have had the 
partaking the Lord’s Supper in Mr. Spus x's 
church. He is reported as} 
expressed himeelf in relation t 
God's heaven from whom I am sepa 
the Lord’s tat I always invite all ¢ 
come and sit down and commune w 
any man were to tell me that 1 am sey 
the Episcopalian, the Presbyteriat M 
ist, I would tell him he did not know 1 f I 
ove them with 4 pure heart fer 
¥ t sepa ate T ty ti 
the proposa R AnTuurR M 
union of the ish Bay and ¢ 
alists has | ! ) y re 

It is t of the system of t I Cath 
lie CI ch to educate at R ey 
different nationalities f " I \\ 
this end in view, collewes bearing n 
have been founded In add 1 t 
priests are trained in the Propag n I 

are no' Ame an stud | 
undergoing prepara for s t 
Ur d States 

The expected marriag {™M HANNA 
RoTuscHILD, only daughter of B n Meyer A 
SCHEL DE ROTHSCHILD, to the Ear! of Rose y,a 
Christian, has excited comment in Jewish le 
In reply toa graph in the Jewish 7 s of 
this city, t Baroness de Rothschild writes t 
that paper in the following sensible stra re 
lation to such mixed marriages: “It is to be 


hoped that being a liberal supporter of t 
agogue does not preclude liberality of «# 
ment, and also that the RoTHscHILps, as a 








are not so bigoted and narrow-minded t 
ywn any member who chooses t dev f 
the beaten path; leaving ¢ to follow 


tates of their own conscience, they show 
ference to those who may differ in opi: 
practice. Religion is between man and | G 
and needs no human interference 
These sentiments are eminently just Cer 
tainly a Christian could not better state the 
. 





principles of religious toleration and clarity 
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PLEVNA AFTER THE 
SURRENDER, 

Tur above engraving, together with on« 
descriptive paragraphs, will give 
idea of the great fortre 
try that surrounds it. In the 
the citadel, erected 
against the distant horizon 
heights are scar 


on a | 
All the ne 


ed with intrenchm 


iiltt) 
Hn 


me ud) 
Mt ih 


lir 


ighboring 


or ti 
0 our readers : 
ss of Plevna and the e 
background stands 
ll, and sharply 


wo 


1 


nts and dot 


ted with rifle-pits, which the artist has only faint 
ly indicated; but in the foreground we have an 
encampment of R 2 that suggé 
ict I n The \ he 
f Ph 1 i ap ir to the 
r to : tof ar finite 
ition I ‘ 
( Plevna-Bie 
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{ road about 1000 yards west of Grivitza, the 1 Blag s and Olea to the er V ( 
itor finds himself upon an extensive line of eart! ng the Vid, we go due north to a point ir t t 
works, and right under the guns of three Turk front and east Etropol, thence t tot t I R 
ish redoubts. These are connected by galleri« Vid t te i (ponetz, and | t 
and infantry trenches, and defend the approa pass north of Bukova, and « t \ 
to Plevna bv the chavwasée. this being the or tarting-point < the Grivitza ha kr I t NK 
means of reaching the town from the east, nortl the Grivitza l l to the 7 wet t 
east, or southeast, as the rivulet running fror Brestovee and Kirshine the R . t ‘ R 
Tutchenitza through Plevna courses through ar higher than the Turkish. From t point to tl f t : ‘ 
impassable ravine with perpendicular sides of Vid t itt 1 her hot » ver ' T} 
ock. The line then runs southwest about 10 legree, © from t Vid x to the G : 
vards we f Radichevo, and so on in the same ridge again t I } tr t re g t M ‘ \ 
lirection until it reaches the ravine above met erally more elevated. There ar : I 
tioned. On the western side of this ravine we and twenty-f 1 redoubt t Mos 
start from the point where the Lovatz road | line, witl 1 batt 
bends to the ustward, th westward betweer i \ T 
Brestovee and Kirshine to a point 2 vards ! \ I iw 
from the Lovatz ud, th hwest t n 


SURRENDER 


AFTER THE 


PLEVNA 








Os 


parapets, and serviceable traverses and bomb- 
but the fortifica- 
supervision of the 
with neat 


pits for men and ammunition ; 
under the 
very often fancy works, 
lines and narrow parapets that seem utterly in 
udequate in the One corre- 


tions thrown up 


‘ ineers are 


de fense 
“They are not of suffi 


way of 


spondent says of them 
‘ command to prevent a cripple charging 
over them on crutches They impress the mili 


gineer accustomed to practical work in 
field with the idea that they were thrown up 


ry ¢ 


with toy shovels and picks, and were constructed 
it some school to illustrate the theoretical instruc- 
t of military professors.” Sometimes an im- 





portant hill is surmounted by one of these toy 
ries, with a slight banquette in front for the 
company of infantry. 


vccommodation of one 


Adequate flanking trenches for the protection of 
the guns are rarely found, and the supporting 
fantry is often compelled to lie down upon a 


bare hill-top without any sufficient covering from 
the enemy's fire. The Turks, on the other hand, 
pare no pains in the construction of their earth- 
Had they, like the Russians, placed open 
works on the hills immediately surrounding Plev- 
na, they would never have held the position as 
they did. Each one of their redoubts was a 
work, able to offer formidable resist- 
in attacking party, as was shown in the 
imous struggle at Grivitza. 

At present the works about 


w“ KS 


complete 


Plevna are all 


abandoned, or only garrisoned by small parties 
of Russians, who look for no attack, and only 
wait with patience for the time to come when 


they may quit the horrible scenes that surround 
The excitement of the siege 
s passed, and Plevna and its environs are at pres 

metery where the dead are not buried— 


them on every side. 


‘ ta ce 

1 pest-house that all efforts seem powerless to 
cleanse. Just to the eastward of the citadel 
stands what is now known as the “ Hill of Skel 
etons The correspondent of the London Times, 


who visited the scene a few days after the capit 
ilation of the fortress, writes : 


‘As I rode up the slope of the hill east of Plevna, 


toward the redoubt defending the road between that 
town and the village of Radichevo, « ghastly scene was 
presented. Hundreds of Russian skeletons lay glisten- 





ron the hill-sides where they had fallen during the 
é sult of September. The bones were generally com- 
pletely bare. Those nearest to the Turkish earth-work 
had been covered with a few inches of earth, which 
had been washed off by the first shower, and now they 
lay as naked as the others. The Moslem outpost pits 
among these skeletons, many of them being not 
more than a yard distant, Notwithstanding the in- 
fectious neighborhood of these horrible human relics, 
not a shovelful of earth had been thrown over them. 
Singu.ar as it may seem, many of these skeletons had 
listinet expressions, both in the attitude in which 
ey had tallen and in the position of the fleshless 
As I sat on my horse and gazed upon the hor- 
le -ctacle, I could distinguish those who had fall- 
without suffering from those who had died in ag- 
y, and the effect was such as I shall never forget. 
I Russian soldiers who marched into Plevna in the 
r of Osman's sallying force passed among these re- 
s of their unburied comrades, but there was no 
sposition manifested to inflict any punishment upon 
men who could treat the bones of brave enemies 
such a beartless manner.” 





jaws, 


It might have been supposed that the capitu- 
ition of the fortress would in 
» mitigated the sufferings of the troops both 
thin and without Plevna; but such was not the 


some measure 


case joth besiegers and besieged were suffer- 
ng from famine, and the surrender brought no 

ease of food. Ever since the winter began 

lifficulties of transporting food into Bulgaria 
increasing. All supplies are more or 
ss detained at the Danube. The ice continues 
mating down the river in great quantities, and 
communication with the Bulgarian shore is likely 

terrupted at any moment. And yet the 
tion on the Danube is no worse than might 


een anticipated, when the careless improv- 
nce of the Russians in not making any efforts 
to provide for such contingencies is taken into 
two ferry-boats such as are 
d on the Hudson and East rivers at New York 
been constructed in half the time that 
lapsed since the Russians crossed the Dan- 
these would transport twenty wagons 


account One or 


could have 








en ough any ice that ever formed on the 
river, besides carrving 2000 men and a great 
quantity of supplies. The time consumed in 
‘ sing the river would not exceed five minutes, 

ng starting and landing, and therefore one 
s y-boat would suffice for the transport 
I of the Russian Intendance Department 
whenever the state of the river prevented the use 


The Russian 
engineers chose to adapt a stronger form of pon- 
to vith an ice-breaker on the end, and then 
se pontoons lying at Simnitza until the ice 

ke up the summer bridge. They evidently 

on the idea that when the weather was fa- 

he old bridges were good enough, and 


he ordinary pontoon bridges. 


when the weather was bad, the new ones could 
be put down. In this way the armies of the 
Czar in Bulgaria are left to suffer the horrors of 
starvation, in addition to all that they must 

from the severities of winter, against which 

not even the protection of sufficient 

rhe storm that occurred on the 17th 

of Decer r, four days after the surrender of 
P| 1, was one of the most severe ever known 


part of the country A correspondent, 


hg trom Bb charest, describes it as follows 





On tt h the rain fell steadily. but on 
mt } ( came = yw that the rain 
y 2 al Ww h covered the surface of 










, the telegraph lines being covered 
size and appearance of small 
sleet changed to snow, and a 








ropes. On the 19th the 





wind arose, which drove the snow in blinding 

clouds in every direction, filling up cuttings and rail- 
vays, and stopping a ymmotion on both kinds of 
muvpications. rt pverloaded telegraph wires 





swayed by the wind, gave way in all directions, and 


were isolated from the rest of the world. During 
the night the violence of the wind increased, until it 
fairly shrieked and howled through the chimneys and 


smong the gables of the houses like the wails from 
Dante's Inferno. The temperature gradually became 
lower, and yesterday morning the storm was at its 
worst. Sledges made their appearance npon the streets, 

: yunt of nerve to charter 


juired no #ma 





| the Mussel Shell. 
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one. In the afternoon I drove out of town. On the 
chauasée near the barriers was a train of transport 
wagons, many of them overturned by the force of the 
wind, which swept over the level plain, laden with 
stifling cloads of driving snow that cut the face like 
amall arrows, I met a Roumanian coming in who had 
been out to his sheep-fold to see how his flock had 
withstood the storm. Twenty-five of them had been 
frozen to death. During the preceding night seven 
persons were picked up in the streets of Bucharest 
and carried to the hospitals in a frozen condition. 
The pontoon bridge at Nikopol was broken, and the 
deputation from the Roumanian Legislature bearing 
the reply to the address of Prince Cuarues remains at 
Turnu Magurelli, — unable to croes the Danube. 
The Russian pontoon bridges at Simnitza and Petro- 
shani remain uninjored by the storm, All the railways 
leading out of Bucharest are obstructed by the snow, 
and the efforts hitherto made to clear them have not 
yet succeeded. The wire between the Roumanian 
head-quarters in Bulgaria and Bucharest remained in 
working order until last night, when it succumbed. 
Up to last advices all was stagnant at the front, the 
storm having enforced the stoppage of all military 
operations.” 

The suffering entailed by this storm upon the 
Turkish prisoners taken at Plevna, and the Rus 
sian troops about the Etropol Balkans, as well as 
those on their way to join General Gourkno, baffles 
description. Many of the Turks had no over- 
coats when captured, and there is no shelter ob- 
tainable any where in Bulgaria for large masses 
of men outside the earthern huts built by the 
soldiers for their own use. By the end of the 
siege not only was the fuel of the Turks exhaust 
ed, but the Russians were compelled to haul wood 
from considerable distances for their camp fires 
and for cooking purposes. On the Roumanian 
side of the investing lines they dug up roots and 
stumps for fire-wood. The large masses of men 
encamped about Plevna have swept the fuel from 
the whole country for miles around. Between 
Plevna and Sistova, if we may trust report, there 
is not at present sufficient fire-wood to warm a 
battalion. The sick-list in Bulgaria is said to 
number nearly thirty thousand, a large proportion 
of whom are Turkish prisoners. 


WAGON TRAINS AT HELENA. 


Ovr picture on page 96 represents wagon trains 
delivering goods to the merchants of Helena, in 
the Territory of Montana. These goods are 
brought either from Fort Benton, on the Missou- 
ri River, a distance of about seventy-five miles, or 
from a station called Carrol, two hundred and fifty 
miles farther down the river, near the mouth of 
The trains are compelled to 
pass t);:ough a dangerous stretch of country, for 
generations the fighting ground of the Crows and 
the Sioux; but if they keep well together they 
are seldom molested. 

Helena was settled, in the spring of 1862, by a 
band of discouraged miners, who, while prospect- 
ing in the previous year, discovered gold in a gulch 
which they named “ The Last Chance.” This is the 
site of the town, which spreads up the side of the 
hill and stretches out into the plain. It has passed 
through its reign of terror, having extirpated the 
gamblers, “ road agents,”’ and eut-throats who in 
fest all new mining towns, robbing and murdering 
at their own bad will, and it is now an orderly 
and thriving place. The business part of the town 
was nearly destroyed by fire several years ago, 
but the old frame buildings have been replaced 
by substantial structures of stone. The popula 
tion is estimated at about 10,000 souls. 


APPLES OF GOLD IN 
OF SILVER. 

“ A worp fitly spoken is like apples of gold 
in pictures of silver.” When the body becomes 
diseased, the mind is thereby necessarily influ 
enced, 


PICTURES 


National wars, State dissensions, neigh 
borhood broils, and family differences are more 
frequently than otherwise the result of diseased 
and disordered constitutions When the body 
is suffering, the mind, acting in sympathy, will 
become irritated and perplexed. When the phys- 
ical system is in health, the mind perceives 
things in their true light, and the disposition as 
sumes a very different phase. Nothing more 
directly tends to destroy the happy, cheerful dis- 
position of a woman, and render her peevish, 
nervous, and fretful, than a constant’ endurance 
of uterine disorders. The diseases peculiar to 
woman take away the elasticity and buoyancy of 
health, and reduce her body and mind to a mere 
wreck. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is a 
real peacemaker in a family. No woman suffer- 
ing from uterine disorders can afford to be with- 
out this remedy. The Favorite Prescription 
saves unnecessary doctor bills, prevents divorces, 
wards off suicides, brings back buoyant, joyous 
feelings, restores the woman to health, and her 
family to happiness. It is sold by all drug- 
gists —[ Com. 


Frank Leswre, Esq., of the “Illustrated Week- 
ly,” says: “For some time past I have been 
using Burnett's Cocoaine, and think it far prefer- 
able to any thing I have used for the 
hair "—| Com | 


ever 
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Cc. STEH R, Manufacturer of 


Meerschaum 
Pipes & Cigar Holders, W hole- 
sale and retail. Send for Circular and 
Price-Liset. 347 Broome St.,N.¥. 
Medal awarded at Centennial, 1876. 


ROUSSEAU’S BURGLAR ALARM. 
PERFECT. AUTOMATIC, 
Electric Bells. Annunciators. Circular, with refer- 
ences. 7 Vanderbilt Avenue, N.Y. City. 








1G PAY tosell our Rubber Printing Stamps. Samples 
free. TAYLOR BROS. & CO., Cleveland, Ohio 


9) CARDS, 25 styles, 10c. ; or, 20 Chromo Carda, 
wes We.,with pame. J, B, HUSTED. Nassau, N.Y. 


WEEKLY. 


HPPS’S 
(BREAKFAST) 


COCOA. 


Sold only tn Packets labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CoO., 


HOMCOPATHIC CHEMISTS, 
LONDON. 


INVALID RECLINING 
ROLLING CHAIRS,’ 

















Send for 

Circular to 
TOLDING CHAIR ©0O., NEW HAVEN, CT, 
Iso at No. 820 Broadway, New York. 


VIREUN (School for Boys), 


ww. ¥. 

Ninety-two Pupils to West Point and Annapolis in 
last seven years. Preparation for College or Scientific 
Schools equally thorough. For Catalogue, send to 

Col, H, C, SYMONDS (late U.S. Army), Principal. 





Sing Sing, 





I 

Medical testimony states that 
no medicine is so effectual in the 
cure of these dangerous maladies 
as Keating's Cough Lozen- 
ges, which are sold by all chem 
ists. SOc. a box. They contain no 

4 opium or preparation thereof. 

<s CS E. FOUGERA & CO., 
TRADE MARK, New Work, Special Agents. 


FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASES. 

Virtues confirmed by 12 years’ extensive practice. 
Permitted to refer to the following list of names: Hon. 
8. Field, Judge of U. 8. Supreme Court, and his accom 
plished wife; Mra. Hallit Kilburn; Judge Samuel 
Smith, New York; Hon. Montgomery Blair; Ex-Gov 
ernor Boreman,W.Va. ; Hon.Wm. D. Kelley; T.S. Ar 
thur; Gen. Fitz Henry Warren, and many more of 
scarcely less note. Brochure, 140 pp., Mailed FREE. 
Dus. STARKEY & PALEN, 1112 Girard St., Phila., Pa. 


Successor to 
C. WETS, rorik 
SA & CO., Manufacturer of MEER 
y SCHAUM GOODS, wholesale and 
retail 27 John Street, 
Send for Circular, to P. O. Box 5009 


The FIRST JAPANESE MANUFAC- 
TURING and TRADING CO., 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in JAPANESE GOODS, 
A Liberal Discount made to the Trade 

The only importers direct from Japan. Porcelain, 
Pottery, Bronzes, Cloisonne, Lacquer Ware, Embroid- 
ered Silks, Toys, &c., of the finest style and workman 
ship. Also, rare and valuable Public 
Museums or Private Collections 

865 Broadway, New York City. 












Antiques for 


Imitation Gold Watches 
$8, $10, $15. $20 and $25each. Chains 
$2 to $12, to match Jewelry ofthe same 
by Express. Send stamp for 
Iiustrated Cireular CoLLine MetraL Watcu 
FacTory, 336 Broadway, New York. Box 3606 





TANDERBU BG, WELLS, & CO. Wood Type and 

Borders, Cabinets, “Strong Slat” Cases, Stands, 

and Galleys. Complete Newspaper outfits. 16 and 
18 Dutch Street, corner Fulton, New York. 


beseech Thee, let Thine an 


it the Most Sublime 


doomed city 
and the awful! lesson it teaches. 
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ger and Thy fury be turned away from Thy city, Jerusalem.” 


[Feprvary 2, 1878. 












mailed FREE to 

applicants, It con- 
tain i plate, 500 engravings, 
about 150 pages, and full descriptions, 
prices and directions for planting over } 
varieties of Vegetable and Flower Seed 
lovaiuable to all. Bend for it, ad 


dr 
D. M. FERRY & CO., Detroit, Mich, 


MINTONS iiinis!, TILES 


Cura Wonks, Stroxe-U pon-Tuewr. 

Also, The CAMPBELL BRICK & TILE (o's 
Encaustic and Geometrical Floor Tiles, Mosaics, &c. 
THOS. ASPINWALL & SON, 

388 MURRAY ST., NEW YORK, 

The only representatives in the United States for 
the above firms. 


CYS: S CIORTICONS 


With New Improved and ‘RN SLL ted 
MAGIC LANTERN SLIDES, 
L. J. MARCY, 1340 Chestnut 8t., Philadelphia 
For convenience and efficiency, for private or for 
public use, they stand 


UNRIVALLED. 









Circulars free 





“HE SECOND ROYAL 


NOMIMION CONCERT, 


Will positively take place at 
St, Stephen, New Brunswick, 


| FEBRUARY 28th, 1878. 


Full Particulars of premiums Free. 


Address, F, W. ANDREWS & (0., 
TICKETS $1. Managers. 


Electro Gold Watches, 
STEM WINDERS, 

ANCHOR MOVEMENTS, 
Accurate, durable, and guaranteed 
to etand test 10 WEARS, only 
815 Ladies’ and Gents Key 
Winders, $12. 

Watches sent C.O.D., privilege 
of examination before payment 
F.C. MILLER &CO.,117 Fulton st, 
Send for Circular. New York City. 


and CATARRH,—A Lady 


Deafness and 





EAFNESS 
who had suffered for years from 
Catarrh was cured by a simple Indian Remedy. Her 
sympathy and gratitude prompt her to send the recipe, 


free of charge, to any one similarly afflicted Address 
MRS. M. CLARA LEGGETT, Jersey City, N. J 


‘BAZAR PLAITER AND FLUTER. 


80 Plaits at one operation. Other first-class articles for 
sale. Circular free. H. B. RORKE, Fulton, N.Y 


PRICE REDUCED for The 
Phrenological Journal from & 
to $2 a year, and a Premium Buet to each 
Subscriber. Sample Number 20 cents 

| Clubbed with either of HARPER'S a year, 
$. Address 8. R. WELLS &C0., Publish- 
| ers, 737 Broadway, N.Y. Agents Wanted. 


Mixed Cards, with name, 10c. and stamp. 
Ag’ts Outfit, 10c, Le COE & CO., Bristol,Conn 


A $5.00 ELEGANT STEEL ENGRAVING 


DESTRUCTION 
JERUSALEM 


GIVEN AWAY! 
AS A SPECIAL NEW YEAR’SGIFT 


Referred to in Daniel, 9th Chapter, 16 Verse 


**O Lord, according to all Thy righteousness, I 


Making 


MASTERPIECE OF ART 


ever published, It is a perfect copy of the famous painting by Kaulbach, which sold for 


SSo0,000 IN GOLD. 

OVER ONE HUNDRED FIGURES are represented; from the innocent babe 
at its mother’s breast to the strong man and mighty warrior, in the attitude of terror and 
despair, fleeing from the wrath of Almighty God. Over head are seen angels and arch 
angels, armed with swords of flaming fire descending on the beantiful but wicked and 
On seeing this engraving you are held spell-bound by its beauty, grandeur 





Free, by mail, post-paid 





CUT OUT THIS CERTIFICATE AS IT IS WORTH $5.00 TO YOU. 
On teceipt of this Certificate, together with 29e. to pay postage and mountin 
expenses, we will send the $5.00 Steel Engraving, 2 feet wide by 2'¢ feet long, entitle 


DESTRUCTION OF JERUSALEM 


t Send for Engraving at once, stating name in full, to- 
gether with Post Office address, county and State. 


CONTINENTAL PUBLISHING CO., No. 4 Home S8t., CINCINNATI, 0. 


Address, 








All orders must be 
that you are entitled to it. [ 
to pay for postage 


Year's Gift. Address all orders to 


accompanied with the above Certificate, so that we may know 
pon receipt of same, and 19c 7 
and mounting, the $.00 Engraving will be mailed you FREE asa New 


in currency or postage stamps 


CONTINENTAL PUBLISHING CO., 


No. 4 Home Street, CINCINNATI, 0. 














pectorant, a most effective remedy for all Bronchial and 


| Pulmonary Disorders. 
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2 Rogers’ Statuary. 


$10 and upward, 
“ The Traveling Magician.” 
$15, 
I)lustrated Catalogues may 
be had on application, or 
will be mailed, by enclosing 
10 centa to 
JOHN ROGERS, 

jroadway, New York, 
Corner 27th Street. 


$15 SHOT GUN 


A double-barre! gun, bar or front-action locks; warrant 
br genuine twist barrels, and a good shooter, on NO 
saLe; with Flask, Pouch and a Wad Outter, for $15 
Can be sent O. O. D., with privilege to examine before 

ying bil. Send stamp for circular to P. POWELL 
is Ok, G Gua Dealers, 238 Main Street, Cincinnati, O 


DR. WARNER'S 


HEALTH CORSET, 


Wirn Sxrrt Surrorrer anv 
Seir-Apsvetine Pave 
Unequalled for Beauty, Style, Comfort. 
NURSING CORSET, 
THE DELIGHT of EVERY MOTHER, 
For Sale by Leading Merchants. 
Price, by mail, any size, Health Corset, 
$1 50; Nursing Corset, $1 75; Misses’ 

Corset, $1 00 
WARNER BROS. 


Price 





em lib 





, 351 Broadway, N.Y. 


HARPER'S PERIODICALS 


FOR 1878. 


HARPER'S MAGAZINE, One Year 4 00 
HARPER'S WEEKLY, - * 400 
HARPER'S BAZAR, aa a --. 400 
The THREE publications, one year 10 00 
Any TWO, one year ° , . .. 700 
SIX subscriptions, one year 20 00 


Terms for large clubs furnished on application. 

The Volumes of the Weekly 
the first Number for 
Magazine with the 
cember of each year. 


and Bazar begin with 
Volumes of 
De- 


January, and the 


the Numbers for June and 


Sabecriptions will be commenced with the Num- 

ber of each Periodical current at the time of receipt 

of order, except in cases where the subscriber other- 

wise directs 
Remittances should be made by Post - Office 

Moncey Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss, 
Address HARPER & BROTHERS, 


Frankxuiw Square, New Yorx. 


BOUND VOLUMES, 


Bound Volames of the Macgazrng, each volume con 
taining the Numbers for Six Months, will be furnished 
for $5 00 per Volume in Cloth, or $5 25 in Half Calf, sent 


by mail, postage paid. A complete Analytical Index 
of the first fifty volames, from June, 18%, to May, 
1875, inclusive, is now ready. Price, Cloth, $3 00; Half 


Calf, $5 25. 
Bound Volumes of the Weexty or Bazar, each con- 
taining the Numbers for a year be furnished for 
$7 00 each, freight (if not exceeding one dollar a vol- 
ume) paid by the Publishers. 
There 
ofthe Werxiy 


, will 


are 55 volumes of the 21 volumes 


yand 10 volumes of the Bazar now ready. 


ADVERTISING, 


The extent and character of the circulation of Har 
rer's Weexiy and Bazar render them advantageous 
mediums for advertising. A limited number of suit- 


MAGAZINE, 


able advertisements will be inserted at the following 
rates: in the Wer«ty, Outside Page, $4 00 a line; In- 
side Pages, $2 00 a line. In the Bazar, $1 00 a line; 


Cuts and Display charged the 
occupied as solid matter. 
Address 


same rates for space 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, N. ¥. 


‘BEST GOODS AT LOWEST PRICES 


AND VIEWS 
Tus. ape agp 2 Lectures. 3 Books, 25c. 
Cracuiars F ree. Ourrits WANTED. 

WaGio WUSIOAL CABINET. | THEO. J. HARBACH, 

veryone a Musician. { 809 FilbertSt., Philad’a, Pa 


MUSIC MUSICAL NOVELTY OF THE AGE. 


PRINTING PRESSES. 


=Inkers, from $2 to $00. , Circu- 














Sennannen from $10 to $35 é lars 
Rotary from 960 ¢ +> . The § free 
best and cheapest, ar ne ur own manu- 
facture. Specimen B. of Type ” cents. 


TOUNG AMERICA PRESS 60., 3 6 Murray St., New York. 
Seven- chet Revolver, 


REVOLVER PREE. ~* box cartridges. Ad- 
dress J. Bown & Son,136 & 138 Wood St., Pittsburg, Pa. 


PORTABILIT 


combined with great 


power in FIELD, wii * ToL KISTS’, OPERA, 

and general out door ¢ and night double per- 

spective glasses; w show objects distinctly from 

tro tosix miles. Spectacies of the greatest transpa- 

rent power to st rengt er and ba nag | ae 

without the distressing result f talogues 
mt by inclosir SEMMONS, “OCULISTS, op- 


TICLAN, 637 Broadway, N. ¥ 


YARDS, 25 styles and mesons co Case, 16c. 
your name & catalogue, 10c. J.A.Morrill,Fulton, N.Y. 
and Morphine habit cured. 
The Original en only absolute 
be Orig. 


OPIU BA « Seud stamp for book on 


Opium Eating. to W. B. Squire, 
Worthington, Greene Co., Ind. 
25 


Damask, &c., 
Nassau C arp Co. , Nassau, 


Fancy Cards, Snowflake 


, no? alike, 
with name, 10c. 


N.Y. 
DYKES’ wit fot are ELIXIR pe 


he smoothest fac 


M ove thea 31 > alread 





BRekE 
gs. Noinjury. Easily apptied 
Pac ace with directic ms post-paid 26 ota 


_ is preparation is jm tated 





Ths ble @ 


Gola Qulll Pen, sendg 
stamp for circular. G. F 
Hawkes 66 Nascau St.N \ 


50 


Li ARGE MIXED CARDS, with name 13c.; 
case | Outfit 10 


13c. 


;or40in 
DOWD & CO., Bristol,Conn. 





20 sainples 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


Latest, Cheapest, and Best. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 


00 


HARPER'S GEoGRAPHLES, LST OF NEW BOOKS. 


A Complete Course in Physical and Political Geography in Two Books. 


Introduction, 


45 cents. 
94 


Exchange 


37 cents. 
75 


HARPER’S INTRODUCTORY GEOGRAPHY, 
a SCHOOL 


(@ Harper's Geographies are the result of the best professional skill and 
experience, and embody the true spirit of reform in geographical teaching. They 
have received the unqualified endorsement of the public press and of many 
prominent educators. 


From 8. W. Meanrrt, Principal of Grammar School No. 2, New York City. 
Harper's School Geography has been in uge in our school over a year 
We consider them the best books on the subject we have ever used. 
They are clear, concise, logical in arrangement, fuil without redundancy, and very pleasantly written 
The salient points of the subject have been seized by a master’s hand, and so presented as to both charm and 
instruct the pupil; while the teacher is enabled to enjoy the satisfaction of feeling that he is proceeding 
scientific principles, and that his labor ie not in vain 
Teachers can put these works into the hands of their pupils with the firm aseurance that al! that is worth 
knowing on the subject can be mastered in a reasonable time—a matter of no little importance, when it 
considered how much there is to be done in the school-life of the average pupil. 
Printed and illustrated in the highest perfection of art 
they have the additional merit of great durability ; 
perior to that of any geographies we have ever used : 


the Introductory, about four months 


ou 


the maps being especially beautiful and clear 
the paper being very substantial, and the binding 
books in use a year show no signe of giving way, and 
are as firm as on the day they were put into the hands of the pupils 


su- 


-a matter well worthy of consideration. 
From E. A. Howtann, Principal of Grammar School No. 68, New York City 
Harper's Geographies have been in constant use in this school for over a year. I am very much pleased 
with the books. They are in every respect a success both as regards their contents and the very durable 
style in which they are gotten up. 
From Gronon Waite, Principal of Grammar School No. 68, New York Cit 
From a careful examination into the merits of Harper's School Geography, I can cheerfully recommend 
it as a text-book in schools. It bears in itself the evidences of having been prepared by skilfal and exper 
enced hands, and with great care and attention to the practical details of the subject. It must commend 
self to the favorable regards of teachers, and soon become a favorite in our educational system thro ighout 


the country. 
From Groner O. Horkine, Principal of High School, Mystic Bridge, Conn 

I have very carefully examined Harper's Geographies, and do not hesitate to pronounce them s 
to any others that I have seen. 

They exce! the old-fashioned geographies in many particulars. I wil 

1. They are unrivalled in al) that pertains to mechanical execution 
tions, and maps. 

2. They form a brief course, from which is omitted all animportant details, while the essential f 


Iperio 


| mention only a few 
in typography, binding istra 


| facte of 
the science are presented in a clear, concise, and practical manner. 

3. Physical geography, which is entirely ignored in most books for grammar schools, is introduced in an 
elementary way, in connection with elegant physical maps of the 'nited States, North Ame s 
America, Europe, Asia, &c. The introdaction of physical geography at this stage of the learner's progress 
will prove of vast importance to the large number of pupils who never have the privilege of attending a 
high school. 

4. Particular attention is given to commercial! and industrial information. We are shown the wonderf 


infinence of natural and artificial commercial facilities on the growth and prosperity of cities and nations 
These facts are fully illustrated by means of valuable commercial and industrial maps. 

5. Harper's Geographies appear to be the work of a practical teacher. This is apparent in the logical 
arrangement of topics, in the discrimination shown in the number and kind of questions used, and in the 
gene +. classification of the work. 

The Special Geography of New England, giving large reference maps of each of the New +m and 
Sicten, together with many pages of description, and numerous elegant illustrations, surpasses any 
the kind yet attémpted in any other geography 

7. The latest geographical information is imparted, and the books are remarkable for accura 
maps and letter-press. 

8. Considering the quality of paper used, the 


trong binding, the pumerons maps and illustrations, these 
Geographies are by far the cheapest in the market. 
From R. E.rswortu Cau, Principal of Boys' Grammar School, Stonington, Conn 

Harper's Geographies are very desirable books. Without elaborate criticism, the main points that com 
mend them to me are these: 

1. The combination of physical and political geography 

2. The general clearness of the maps. They are not overburdened with names of unimportant towns 
and villages. 

The arrangement seems to be eminently logical, the style clear, aad the lilustrations excellent 


They are well bound, and sold at a popular price 
It is now used in my school—the Boys’ Grammar School 
pupils, and therefore I cannot afford to dispense with it. 
schools. 


It is admirably suited to the 
I hope its use will be 


needs of my 
me quite general in « 


From Many A. Rockxwoopn, Principal of Girls’ Grammar School, 


the contents of Harper's Geogr 


Stonington, Conn 
It affords me great pleasure to assure you that, in my opinion, 
fulfil the promise of their attractive exterior. 
During the short time since their use in my school my « 


study, and I should consider their removal a calamity. 


aphies wil 


lass has evinced an increasing interest in the 


From Cuanies H. Hrvoxuer, Acting School Visitor, Stonington, C 


nn, 
I have thoroughly examined Harper's Introductory and School Geographies, and regard them as the 
very best which have ever come under my observation. I know not how too much can be said in their favor 
They have, in almost every particular, few rivals and no superiors as text-books. We shal! introduce them 


into our schools when new classes are formed. 





A catalogue and descriptive circulars of our school and college text-books will be mailed free 


to any teacher or s hool-officer on application. Correspondence regarding books for exan 
nation, terms of introduction, etc., is solicited. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, 
Franklin Square, New York. 


NOVELTY | 
BABY CARRIAGE. 


Send for Circular to 


Pa ag 
AY L. P. TIBBALS, 








\/ é This cut represents an extra fine 8 Blade (Razor 
AVY 820 BROADWAY, New York. | Steel) PEARL HANDLE KNIFE, worth $4, 


one of which C. M. LININGTON, 45 Jackson street, 
p—» agrees to send to each of Our Subscrib 

REE, for 9 days, upon your sending him this 
botice and 75 cents to pay postage and packing 


WATCH and CHAIN NLY 820 
Cheapest én the rid 
ATCH and CHAIN FREE to 
Agents. C. M. LININGTON. 47 Jackson St., Chicagx 


BUSINESS, PLEASURE, MEN, BOYS. 


Cc AXTON PRESS, 
COLUMBAN PRESSES sis. 


(NEXT BLOOK ABOVE STEWART'S.) 


HE EIGHTH STREET MISSION, 

No. 113, 8S. St. Louis, Mo., Offers Premiums for 
Merit: $10 for the best composition on the Bible, $10 
for the best paper on the life of Christ, $10 to the one 
who learns the most Bible verses. 


Ralary. Salesmen wanted to sell our 
Staple Goods to dealers. No peddling 
Expenses paid. Permsnent employ 
meut. address 8. A. GRANT & CO, 

3, 4,6 & 6 Home St., Ciuciuseu, o. 


BIG {1 84-page Pi Picture Book, free. My plan beats 
¥ all to make money. 








ip easy, homset end eye pag yy ee a 

you $10 a day. DAVID "C. COOK, Chicago, Illinois work of a $250 Press “p will a from 
$3 50. Stamp for cat ~ ogue. CUR 
TIS & MITCHELL, 15 Federal St, 





Boston, Rotabtiahed 1847 


avear. Agents wanted everywhere. Bus- 
iness strictly legitimate. Particulars free 
Address J. WorTu & Co., St. Loula, Ma 


Mass 


BUTTON-HULE BOUQUET. ( Pav.1877) 
Bure & Broows at will. Sold by dealers» 
F'cy G'ds, Toys &c ‘San ple cts. M'T'd by 
N.4A POTTS, 236 N Prowt Str. PHILA. Pa 


255. 


ashionable Cards, no two alike,with name, 10c 
ostpaid. GEO. I. REED & CO., Nassau, N. Y, 
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IGNIS FATUUS ON THE JERSEY SWAMPS, AS SEEN FROM TRENTON, N. J. 


Theodore B Starr 


OF THE LATE FIRM OF 
STARR & MARCUS. 
Fine Diamonds, Rare 
Stone Cameos and Intaglios, Rich Gold 
Jewelry, American and Foreign Watches, 
Fine Clo 

Sole retail Agent for the Gorham Manu- 


Pearls, Choice 


facturing Company, Silversmiths, 


No. 206 Fifth Avenue, 
MADISON SQUARE. 


GAS WORKS. 


‘ks and Bronzes. | 


ANNOUNCEMENT, 


We have transferred our Retail Business to Mr, 
THEODORE B. STARR (late Starr & Manovs), and 
from this date that Department will be conducted by 
him in connection with his general business, at No. 
206 Fifth Avenue, Madison Square, where our goods 
will be offered at our established prices. 

Our Salesrooms in Union Square will remain open 
for th onr wares to the trade only. 


GORHAM MIG CO, 


Silversmiths, 
_ No. 37 UNION SQUARE. | 
H.W.JOHNS’ PATENT. 


Gpk 
ASBESTO S 


Paints, Roofing, Steam Pipe and Boiler 
Coverings, Steam Packing, Sheathings, 


sale of 








FOR SALE LOW, a COAL GAS WORKS, of 2 


benches and 2 retorts, capable of furnishing from 7000 


to 8000 cubic feet of gas per day. Apply to 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 


Franklin Square, N. ¥. 





Fire, Acid, and Water-proof Coatings, Cements, &c. Send 
for Samples, Illustrated Catalogues, Price-Lists, &c. 


87 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK. 


DICK’ TASTELESS MEDICINES. 


For Sale by all Druggists. 





, 66,68, 70, 72, 74, 76, 78, 80, 82 & 84 WASHINGTON ST., and 41, 42, 43, 44,48, 49.4 5i WEST ST. 
Between Rector and Morris Sts., NEW YORK. 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 














NOW SIFT IT. 


Karl did it with 
QTUTTERING cured by Bates’ Appliances. Send for 
description to SIMPSON & CO., Box 5076, N. Y. 


FISHERMEN! 
TWINES AND NETTING, 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, Baltimore, Md. 


$2” Send for Price-List, naming your County and State. 


pach nS 
y ICROSC OPES Opera Glasses, Spec 
921 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 
Manufacturer & Importer of 


tacles, Telescopes, Thermometers. Send for 
R. CAMPBELL, Fine Saddlery, 


hig little Hatchet 
At Reduced Prices, 
Illustrated Catalogue. KR. & J. BECK 
No. 54 Fourth Avenue, New York. 





BOOKS OF BEAUTY AND EXCELLENCE 


JUST PUBLISHED BY 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Franxuin Sevare, N. Y. 








ty Harrer & Broruers will send any of the following books by mail [excepting the larger 


works, indicated by an asterisk (*), whose weight excludes them from the mail|, postage 
prepaid, to any part of the United States, on receipt of the price. 





Contemporary Art in Europe. 
By S. G. W. Benjamin. 8vo, Cloth, Illuminated 
and Gilt, $3 50. 


Illustrated. 


Art Decoration Applied to Furniture. 
By Harriet Prescott Sporrorp., Illustrated. 8vo, Cloth, 
Illuminated and Gilt, $4 oo. 


Art Education Applied to Industry. 


By Colonel Grorce Warp Nicuots. Illustrated. 8vo, 
Cloth, Illuminated and Gilt, $4 oo. 

*Pottery and Porcelain. 
Pottery and Porcelain of All Times and Nations. With 


Tables of Factory and Artists’ Marks, for the Use of 
Collectors. By Witiam C.. Prime, LL.D. _ Illustrated. 
8vo, Cloth, Gilt Tops and Uncut Edges, in a Box, $7 00. 


Cyprus: its Ancient Cities, Tombs, and 
Temples. 

A Narrative of Researches and Excavations during Ten 
Years’ Residence in that Island. By General Louis Patma 
pi Cesnoia, Mem. of the Royal Academy of Sciences, Turin; 
Hon. Mem. of the Royal Society of Literature, London, ete. 
With Portrait, Maps, and 400 Illustrations. 8vo, Cloth, 
Extra, Gilt Tops and Uncut Edges, $7 50. 


The Book of Gold and other Poems. 


By J. T. TRowsrince. Illustrated. 
Gilt Edges, $2 50. 


* The Ancient Mariner. Illustrated by Doré. 
The Rime of the Ancient Mariner. By Samuret TAYLOR 
Coteripce. A magnificently illustrated and sumptuous vol- 
ume. Folio, Cloth, Gilt Edges, and in a Box, $10 00. 


8vo, Ornamental Cover, 
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KISMEY 


and 
KISMET GENERAL SKOBELEFF 


Kismet! ai . ’ , P I vy and « { 
Ten ” In vain the Moslem’s knee Kismet seyond yon starry domé Ours of the he of the 1 7 Lis , Sonn aone heniad ; 4 
Is bowed before an awful power! There Allah sits. all powers above tenant-General SKOBELEF? Alt h but tl , the recent battle of Plevna 
ALMA Let joy or anguish be his dower, No Christ hath whispered, “ God is love,” hates otal “A pate Soe yee ee = i ae) eee oe 
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well known to all famitiar with the history of the 
war. A correspondent, who met him as his troops 
were flying in all directions from the neighbor- 
hood of the fatal redoubt, writes: “ It just 
after this that I met General Sxone.err for the 
first time that day. He ul state of 
excitement and fury His uniform was covered 
with mud and filth, his sword broken, his cross 
of St. George twisted round on his shoulder, his 


was 


was in a fear! 


face black with powder and smoke, his eyes hag 
gard and blood-shot, and his voice quite gone. 
He spoke in a hoarse whisper. I never before 


saw such a picture of battle as he presented. I 
saw him again in his tent at night 
calm and collected. 
best; I could do no more. 
half destroyed; my regiments do not exist; | 
have no officers left; they sent me no re-enfore: 
ments, and I have lost three guns.’ They were 
three of the four guns which he placed in the 
redoubt upon taking it, only one of which his re- 
treating troops had been able to carry off. ‘Why 
did they refuse you ve-exnforcements ?’ I asked 
‘Who was to blame?’ ‘I blame nobody,’ he r 
plied. ‘It is the will of God.’” 

General Skope.err also figured conspic uously 
in the operations that finally led to the surrender 
of Plevna. 


Hie w is quite 
He said, ‘I have done my 
My detachment is 


ST. HELENA 

Sr. Hecena, generally ranked by geographers 
among the islands of Lower Guinea, is situated 
in latitude 15 south and 5° 44’ west. It is 
600 miles from Ascension Island, the nearest 
point of land, 1200 from the coast of Africa, and 
nearly 2000 from that of America. In sailing 
froin Europe it is generally necessary in order to 
make this island to sail along the Brazil coast, 
quite out of the tropics, until advantage can be 
taken of the southeast trade-winds. 


vo 


Of iate years, 
however, in approaching St. Helena from England 
I 


the inner or easternmost passage has frequently 
been followed A bird called the St. Heiena pig- 
eon, which is seen only to the windward of the 
island, generally indicates its vicinity to the navi- 





gator long before the 
the teles« ope. 
Helena 
commander Joun 


May 21, 1501 It 


seals, sea-lions, sea-fowl, and turtles 


land can be discerned by 
St was discovered Ly the Portuguese 
pE Nova, on St. Helen’s Day, 
was then inhabited only by 
The in- 
terior of the island was one entire forest, and even 
many of the rocky precipices on the coast were 
Its 
first settlement and improvement are ascribed to 
the following interesting occurrence : Several Por- 
tuguese noblemen who had deserted their own 
government in India in favor of the native princes 
were punished by ALBUQUERQUE in the most cruel 
manner. heir noses, ears, and right hands were 
cut off, and in this mutilated condition they were 
put on board a vessel returning to Europe. Fer- 
NANDEZ Lopsz, one of the sufferers, preferring a 
voluntary exile to a life of ignominy in his own 
country, was, at his own request, landed on the 
island of St. Helena with a few 
This oceurred in the year 1513. 
countrymen, commiserating his sufferings, exert 
ed themselves to contribute every comfort and 
convenience which bis forlorn situation would ad 
mit. Hogs, goats, and poultry were sent to the 


covered to the brink with the gum-wood tree. 


negro slaves. 


Many of his 
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island for his sustenance ; partridges, pheasants, | 


and other wild fowl were let loose in the woods ; 
and fig, lemon, and peach trees were planted in 
the soil. By his skill in botany and gardening 
the fruit trees were brought to great perfection, 
and the live stock and feathered tribes increased 
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so abundantly under his protection that in a short 
| time they spread throughout the island. 
| residence of four years, FERNANDEZ was removed 
| from St 
| gal, but the land which he had cultivated con- 
tinued to supply the ships of his country with 
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seasonable and abundant food in the course of 
their Indian voyages. 

The Portuguese succeeded in concealing the 
existence of the island from other European na. 
tions until the year 1588, when it was descried 
and visited by Captain CavenpisH on his return 
from a voyage around the world. It soon be. 
came well known also to the Dutch and Spaniards, 
and the crews of the different nations are accused 
of having laid waste the island and destroyed the 
live stock. After the Portuguese had acquired 
several ports on the eastern shore of Africa they 
removed entirely from St. Helena, which remained 
for a long time in a desolate condition. Wheth. 
er they abandoned the island voluntarily or were 
expelled by the Dutch, who took possession, is a 
matter in regard to which accounts differ. It ig 
certain, however, that the Dutch did not care to 
retain their hold upon St. Helena after the es. 
tablishment of their colony at the Cape of Good 
Hope, for in the middle of the seventeenth century 
they ceded it to the English East India Company, 
Many settlers were induced by the offer of lands 
to emigrate thither from England, and after the 
destructive fire in London in 1666 many ruined 
families who sought relief in distant countries 
found an asylum at St. Helena. In 1833 the isl- 
and, having become a flourishing colony, was made 
over to the British crown. 

The island of St. Helena is invested with pe- 
culiar historical interest from the fact of its hay. 
ing been selected as the prison of Napo.eon Bo- 
naparte. And while the humanity of the course 
pursued by the English government remains open 
to question, there certainly could have been no 
better place chosen as regards the security of his 
person. “St. Helena,” says Jonn 8. C. Apport, 
whose fluent pen has made the life of the great 
hero read like a romance, “is a conglomeration 
of rocks apparently hove by voleanic fires from 
the bosom of the ocean. This gloomy rock, ten 
miles long and six broad, placed beneath the 
rays of a tropical sun, emerges like a castle 
from the waves, presenting to the sea through- 
out its circuit but an immense perpendicular 
wall from six hundred to twelve hundred feet 
high.” In addition to the almost inaccessible 
ramparts with which it has been provided by 
nature, the eminences of St. Helena are covered 
with telegraphs and watch-towers, and its various 
fortifications defended by cannon, so that with 
ordinary vigilance and a competent garrison it 
may be pronounced impregnable by any external 
force. But although a rescue may be next to im- 
possible, an escape need not be regarded as alto- 
gether impracticable. There are various points 
on the coast where one or two persons, with a 
certain degree of assistance from the fishing boats 
in the vicinity, might, without any considerable 
danger of discovery, leave the island; and in- 
stances have occurred to prove that even in an 
open boat a run might be accomplished with lit- 
tle hazard to the island of Ascension, or even to 
the coast of Brazil. 

Our group of drawings on the following page 
has, however, te do with St. Helena not as the 
prison-house of the illustrious exile, but simply 
as a fishing ground for an adventurous party, 
among which was the author of the sketch. The 
“awful ladder” that stretches its length between 
the tired sportsmen and their supper is at James- 
town, the only town of any importance on the 
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AvTno \EN Surv Comes Howe,” “ Tu 
Got viy,” “By Crnia’s A 
¥ Morrisoy,” ETO., 
—_ _ 
CHAPTER VIIL— Continued.) 
THE RETURN OF THE PRODIGAL, 


He paused at this point, ind replaced the bot 





tle, which, as a theatrical property, had no longer 
any use in the drama 

‘He next, my dear friend from Gairmony, 
whom we lo-ove to see, especially when he calls | 
a Frenchman an idiot, he takes a pocket knife— | 
see—like this; perhaps it is ze same knif hg it 
was in the drawer of the chiffonnier, he took it 
out and opened it. “And by this knife he cuts 
ze buttons off ze boy's coat—so—and 


s—so"’—he imitated the action on his 
“ Afterward he puts ze buttons in ze 
tiroir of ze cabinet—here ~aha! and here 
in fact the two buttons were lying 


cuts ze | 
boutonniére 
own coat 
is one 


is ze ozer ;” 


there. The policeman compared them with the | 
buttons on Will Langton’s coat, and then slipped | 
them into his own pocket Afterward he takes |} 
a sac—a bag—out of ze boy’s pocket—so; he 
opens ze sac, he takes out what is inside it, he 
lays it all on ze table—so. There is papers, 


notes, billets de banque; there is gold, a pile, a 
heap, a leetle mountain of gold—he counts it all 


and when it is counted, he hides it away 
Where does he hide it ?” 

He looked all round for an answer to this 
question, but no one, not even Mr. Kugel him 
self, ventured one; the Frenchman went on 


» Kugel, whose 


face was of a deathly pallor 
“Where did he hide it? Aha, voleur, tell to 
us where did he hide it? In ze bed? No 


Shall I tell ze respectable Mr. Halkett where he 


hide that money ?” 


He stepped across the room, and felt for a mo 
ment or so with his feet. Then assuming an at 
titude of commanding superiority, coupled with 
tragic gloom, he said to the police man, “ Lift up 
ze carpet; find a timber which permit himself to 


be elevated. There is ze money! 

John Ashton comprehended, though the po 
liceman did not ; and lifting the carpet began to 
search about the planks 

Here Kugel lost his temper, and began, I re 
gret to language. He said 
that it was very clear that a conspiracy had been 
got up against his character, the meaning and 
nature of which he should make it his business 
to inquir that he knew nothing about the 
money which might be there or might not; that 
this was all the reward he got for harboring an 
ungrateful, sneaking boy who was afraid to go 
back to his work; that those who expected any 
thing from Englishmen, especially when they al- 
lied themselves with Frenchmen, were beneath 
the contempt of thinking men (I omit all the gar- 
nish and ornament of his speech); and that—but 
here he was interrupted by a cry of astonishment 
from John Ashton. The “timber which permit- 
ted himself to be elevated” was found, and the po- 
liceman searching beneath it found—nothing. 
They lit a candle and looked again—nothing ! 

Then Kugel changed his tone again, and be- 
came triumphant 

“Here is a very pretty end to your fine con- 
spiracy,” he said. “Now, Mr. Halkett, produce 
your proof! A mad Frenchman invents a story 
for some purpose of his own, which you believe 
at once without inquiring into the circumstances. 
I give you notice, Mr. Halkett, great City man 
that you are, that I will bring an action against 
you for conspiring to ruin my character. You 
the defend- 





say, to use strong 


» into; 


and every one in this room shall be 
ants. I will ruin you all.” 

“ Aha!” cried the Frenchman, turning up his 
shirt cuffs—for this was the grand coup de thédtre 
that he was about to play—* we have not yet fin 
ished the drama. Your money, Monsieur Hal 
kett—it was in notes and gold a 

“Three hundred pounds.” 

“Behold your money!” He unbuttoned his 
coat and drew out of the pocket the bank bag. 

‘ount your money. Hein? You think”—he 
turned to Kugel—* you think ze fool of French- 
man so great fool as leave ze money for you to 
take? No,no. Monsieur Halkett, is your money 
right ? 

“Tt is quite right, Sir, and I beg that you will 
allow me to thank you very much for your prompt 
and vigorous action. Policeman, you have seen 
enough to warrant the arrest of this man. We 
will, if you please, go straight to the Mansion- 


—ow mosh 


house.” 

“Tt is finished,” said the Frenchman, regretful- 
ly. “Ze play is over; let fall ze curtain; make 
ze gas to descend ; let us all go away.” 

The play, so far as his tableaux were con- 
cerned, was certainly over. For Mr. Kugel it 
threatened to be just beginning. 

“Mr. Halkett,” said John Ashton, “ you have 
the money. The attempts of this man to steal it 
have been frustrated. Will it not be a sufficient 
punishment that he can never obtain another 
situation in the City, and that his character is 
gone’? Let him go free.” 

Mr. Halkett hesitated. To be sure, the house 
had lost nothing, and the robbery story depend- 
ed wholly on the evidence of the Frenchman, 
who might break down 

“Go, Sir,” he said at length. 
your presence. You are free, so far as 
concerned.” 

Kugel put on his hat and disappeared without 


“Rid us of 
I am 


¢ since about 





a word. As I have heard nothir 


him he has probably returned to his native coun 


try, and is now, perhaps, English corresponding 
clerk in Berlin. But that is mere conjecture. 

“And as for you, Langton,” said Mr. Halkett, 
“you have had, I hope, a sufficient warning. You 
may return to your duties to-morrow ; but I shall 
keep my eye upon you.” 

“No, said John Ashton. “We thank 
you, but this boy must not return to your house. 
First of all, he would have to explain too much 
and fight against suspicion half his life. But if 
you will kindly inform the clerks publicly that 
Kugel is the only guilty person, and that the 
money has been recovered, it might do Langton 
vreat There are other reasons why he 
must not go back to your service.” 

“ What are they?” 

“ How many clerks have you? Two hundred, 
Do you ever consider the lives 
these clerks live at home? Do you know what 
temptations there are in this great city for any 
young man?” 

Mr. Halkett was silent 

“Of all young men in the world,” John went 
on, “I should say there are none so much tempt- 
ed as the clerks who have to live alone in lodg- 


Sir,” 


service. 


we will say 


ings.’ 

“ How can I help them ?” 

“T do not know, Sir. What I do know is that 
you have not tried. Forgive my plain speaking, 


Mr. Halkett. People say you are a good man. 
Do something to show it for your servants.” 
=> 
CHAPTER IX. 
FATHER AND SON. 


Joun took possession of Will Langton as if the 
boy belonged to him. 

“Come with me,” he said; “I will take you to 
my hotel, where we will get you a new rig-out in- 
stead of that torn coat, and where your sister can 
come to see you.” 

“Who are you?” asked Will, rather frighten- 
ed at this exhibition of strength. 

“Never mind that now. Come; 
out of this place as fast as we can. 
feel as if I was being choked. 
waiting for ?” 

“T can’t find my pipe and tobacco poucli.” 

“Your what? your pipe? Here’s a boy of 
seventeen pretends he wants tobacco, Come!” 

He took the lad by the arm. He was rather a 
scarecrow to look at, in spite of his shapely feat- 
ures and pink and white complexion, being at- 
tired in the coat whose buttons were cut off and 
button-holes slashed, in which he had slept two 
nights, and in which, during that fatal night of 
drink, he had rolled about in mud and dust. 
His iinen was yellow, his collar broken and 
creased, and he had no hat at all. 

“]T don’t know,” said John, doubtfully, “ wheth- 
are worth all the trouble we have had 
You may be, because your sister is 
fond of you; though how any one with a grain 
of self-respect could call himself a friend of that 
—that fellow’—John cast about for a strong 
word; but as he did not possess the trick of 
swearing, none other occurred to him—* that 
fellow Kugel, beats me altogether.” 

He got the boy outside the house at last—the 
Frenchman was gone back to the British Mu- 
seum, where he was writing a magnificent Lon- 
don letter to his editor, called L’ Affaire Kugel— 
and found a cab to take them back to the Queen’s 
Hotel, St. Martin’s. On the way he stopped to 
make Master Will a little more presentable; and 
at last, it being then two o’clock in the after- 
noon, John was able to deposit the boy in the 
coffee-room, under strict promise not to leave 
the hotel, and to hasten to Lettice with the 
news. 

“T told you,” he said,“to have patience and 
hope.” 

She looked up wearily. It was one of those 
bad days when every thing seemed dreary to her, 
and there was not even hope left in the bottom 
of the box. 

“ Patience! for how long?” she asked. “Hope! 
for what?” 

“For every thing, Miss Langton. You need 
not hope any more, nor be patient any longer. 
For what you prayed for has come to pass,” 

“ Not—that he is innocent ?” 

“Yes, that he is innocent. Your brother's 
innocence is proved; the lost money is found; 
the guilt is fixed on the right person; we have 
diseovered him; and at this very moment—at 
least I think so—Mr. Halkett is announcing to 
his clerks that Langton has been proved no thief 
or embezzler.” 

She clasped her hands together. It was al- 
most too much, in the low vitality to which her 
sedentary life had reduced her, to receive all at 
once. She burst into tears. 

“Oh, my poor Will! my dear Will! But I do 
not understand. Mr. Ashton, are you quite sure 
—quite, quite sure ?” 

“Quite,” he said, smiling. “There is no room 
for doubt. Your brother is safe at my hotel. 
The lost money has been found and restored. It 
is as clear as the day that Will was robbed.” 

“Oh, let me go to him!” 

“ Presently,” said John. “Not just yet. Al- 
though the boy was innocent of the crime im- 
puted to him, he was not, I am sorry to say, in- 
nocent altogether. I mean,” he added, hastily, 
because her face put on suddenly a_ pitifully 
pained took which went to his heart—“I mean 
that his sins were only those into which a boy, 
greatly tempted, might easily fall. He had got 
into bad hands; he was made to go out, night 
after night, to low places—places which you have 
never heard of.” 

And then he told her all, while Lettice shed 
tears of gratitude and joy. 

“What can I say to you, Mr. Ashton?” she 


let us get 
Faugh! I 
What are you 


er you 
about you. 


sobbed. “I am so grateful—so very grateful— 
und so happy!” 
“And yet, only five minutes ago, you were 
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looking out of that prison window wondering 
whether there Was any room left for hope.” 

= Yes, it seems so easy, in this quiet house, to 
lose all hope. Listen! Do you hear any sound 


at all?” 


In the heart of the City, in Great St. Simon 
Apostle, close to Carmel Friars, in the back- 
room looking out on a blank wall, there was no 
sound of any kind. The rumble of cabs and 
carts fell not down that dry well; the noise of 
hurrying footsteps was not heard there. All was 
silent and still as death. 

“ And you have set here, day after day, 
yourself, for five years ?” 

“ All by myself,” she echoed. “It is very si 
lent, is it not? And sometimes, as I told you 
yesterday, I do not know whether I am asleep or 
awake—whether I dream, or whether I see.” 

“ Poor girl!’ he took her hand in his—a pas 
sive hand, thin and transparent. “ Poor Lettice! 
Will you let me tell you my scheme for every 
body—for you as well as for Will?” ; 

“ For me ?” 

I declare that she had no thought at all, not 
the slightest thought of love or love - making. 
That any man should ever come to woo her was 
not a thing to be thought of fora moment. To 
be sure, she seldom used her mirror, and never 
with any real feminine understanding, else she 
might have dreamed another kind of dream. 

“ Listen, Lettice. Let me call you Lettice, if 
only for to-day I must go back to my home. I 
promised my mother to return in the spring 
But I have seen all I want to see. I have done 
all I want to do—except one thing. And I 
should like to get back to the dear old place in 
the winter, before the ice breaks up and the snow, 
melts. But I can not bear to leave you here be- 
hind, all alone in this cruel place with no one to 
speak to. It is dreadful. Lettice, come with 
me.” 

“Go with you—to Arcadia, Mr. Ashton !” 

“My name is John,” he replied. “I am only 
a farmer; only a man who farms a two-hundred- 
acre lot, but we can live upon it. Oh, I have no 
fear. Every body does well who can work, and 
does not drink, in Arcadia —the best of all 
countries the world can show. Come with me, 
Lettice.” 

She looked at him with surprise. 
she go with him? 

“My dear,” he went on, “let me say what is 
in my heart. I love you so that I am afraid to 
say it. Come with me and be my wife.” 

“Your wife, Mr. Ashton—your wife ? 
it can not be.” 

= Why can not it be?” 

** Because—because”—she buried her face in 
her hands and burst into tears—“ because I am 
disgraced, Will and I.” 

“ Disgraced! But 1 told you he 
cent.” 

“That is not it. Our father—I told you once 
we had a great sorrow—he was found dead in a 
field. He had committed suicide. And they 
discovered the reason—that he had —oh, the 
shame and disgrace !—he had taken some money.” 

She hid her face in her hands. 

“No one would do any thing for us except Mr. 
Pomeroy. Stern as he is, he has been very kind, 
because he has kept both Will and me from the 
work-house.” 

“ But that is not disgrace, my dear. Oh, Let- 
tice, it is not you who did this; it was your fa- 
ther. What do I care, what would any one out 
there care, even if they knew, which they do not? 
Come to me, my love, my dear. Come cut with 
me and be my wife.” 

“Oh, I dare not,” she murmured. 
me because you pity me.” 

“No, no; it is not that. I do pity you; God 
knows, I pity you with all my heart. I should 
be less than human if I did not pity you, my 
poor, poor Lettice. But I love you too. Oh, my 
dear, when I think of your sweet face looking up 
in mine when we drove through London streets 
—your soft, beautiful eyes—Lettice, come to my 
arms !” 

He drew her toward him, and she fell unresist 
ing upon his breast, while he kissed her a thou- 
sand times with every name of endearment and 
love. She trembled in his strong grasp, but 
through her heart there ran a new and sweet 
feeling of protection and safety. He was her 
king; he would keep her safe; he would take 
her out of this prison into the world of light and 
life; they would go away together, Will with 
them, to a country where no one would know her 
history, or, if they learned it, would only pity and 
not scorn her. She would forget, in that country 
of clear skies and sunny weather, the brooding 
fancies which were dragging her imagination down 
into the dust. Then should she learn the joys of 
a sweet pure life, set all round with affection and 
guarded by her husband’s love. John was elo- 
quent, as a man in love can always be; his burn- 
ing words poured into her soul and waked a new 
and strange life in her heart. All in a moment 
she comprehended the full dreariness of her past, 
the full desolation of the future, without the 
man who held her in his arms. All in a mo- 
ment love awoke in her heart full grown. 

“You will come with me, Lettice %” 

“T will go with you, John,” she whispered, “ if 
you will take me.” 

Presently he drew away gently, leaving her 
blushing and ashamed. Oh, the change that had 
come over that pale sweet face, pale no longer ; 
the new light in those sad eyes, sad no longer; 
the brightness of that clouded brow, clouded no 
longer! Love, the conqueror, is also Love, the 
giver of beauty; Love, who puts life into the 
statue, and a sou! into the cold marble, 

“T have one more thing to do,” said John. 
“Tt is the thing for which I came to England. 
Will you forgive me, beforehand, for deceiving 
you, Lettice ?” 


all by 


How could 


Ah, no; 


was inno- 


“You ask 


“How have you deceived me—John?”’ She 
spoke his name with a little hesitation. It was 
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so strange and new, ‘this feeling that she had 
given herself away, and was no 
strange and sweet the bonds of love 

“It is a deception which has done you 
harm, my dear. But now I wish I had not con. 
sented. It would have been better perhaps to 
have come heré with my true name and shown 
myself in my true colors.” 

“ Your true name, John ?” 

“Yes, dear. My name is not Ashton at all, 
What it is I will tell you in a few minutes, Is 
Mr. Pomeroy in his office, do you think »” 

“IT believe so. He seldom leaves it during the 
day.” 

“Then wait for me, Lettice, a few minutes 
only. I am going to bring him bere, and tell 
him in your presence what I have to tell him.” 

Mr. Pomeroy was sitting at his desk, engaged, 
I believe, in the soul-elevating werk of making 
out bills of costs. Nothing so develops the best 
and most generous side of a man’s character as 
that form of labor. I believe that lawyers who 
have a good deal of this work to do always em- 
ploy for this branch of bills young men of broad 
benevolence and philanthropic aims, whose ob- 
ject in life is to advence the name of humanity 
by an example of private generosity. Mr. Pome. 
roy, no doubt with the noblest of motives, kept 
the department entirely in his own hands, and 
this morning he was engaged upon it. There 
was no doubt in his own mind that his banker’s 
book would shortly show a very large increase— 
a sweet and lofty thought in itself. 

“Can I interrupt you for a little while, Sir?” 
asked John. 

Mr. Pomeroy looked up from his work. His 
white stubbly hair stuck up all over in a more 
determined manner than ever—perhaps because 
he was insisting in his bills on more than a usual 
amount of generous consideration—and his sharp, 
keen eyes were sharper than ever. 

“Interrupt me?” he replied. “ Yes, if it is a 
matter of business; not otherwise. These are 
business hours.” 

“Tt is a matter of very important business. 
Not a money transaction, but much more im- 
portant.” 

“ Now that’s nonsense, Ashton,” Mr. Pomeroy 
replied, good-humoredly; “only a very young 
man, like yourself, could say that any transac- 
tion could be important which was not connected 
with money. Love and affection, I suppose you 
would say. Stuff! no one loves any body but 
himself in the world. If they pretend otherwise, 
make the proper deductions—the largest deduc- 
tions—and go on your own way.” 

“Well, Sir, you will see. First of all, you will 
be glad to hear that young Langton has been 
found. He did not steal the money, which was 
stolen from him, and has all been recovered.” 

“Why did he not pay it into the bank ?” 

“He stopped talking in the street till it was 
too late. Mr. Halkett has very kindly promised 
to inform the servants of the firm of his inno- 
cence. But he will not go back there, and I 
want your sanction to his going home with me.” 

“To Arcadia? Well, it would take him out of 
the way.” 

“You do not like the boy ? 

“T dislike all boys. Remember, Ashton, these 
two children of my old friend Langton—who, as 
perhaps you know, got into a mess with his ac- 
counts and cut his throat—have no claim what- 
ever upon me. Because he was my friend once, 
and because he once did me a great service, I 
have educated his orphans. The girl behaves 
well; she never talks, and gives no trouble. The 
boy I mistrust.” 

“Why do you mistrust him ?” 

“Because I like to know what is the private 
life of my people, and I find that he has got into 
bad company.” 

“Tt is true, Mr. Pomeroy. He has got into the 
worst possible company. It is to save him from 
more troubie that I propose to take him with me. 
Do you agree?” 

“Take him by all means. He is now about 
seventeen. I have allowing him forty 
pounds a year, I will give him—no, I will give 
you for him, which will be better—that amount 
paid in advance for four years. I never intend- 
ed doing any thing for him after he was one-and- 
twenty. So that is settled.” 

“Then you do trust me, Sir? Remember, you 
know very little about me. You have only known 
me a fortnight.” 

“T do trust you, Ashton. At least I trust that 
you are what the world calls honest. Of course 
you have got your own purposes to serve, else 
you would not have come over and forced your- 
self upon me. Well, I have taught you some- 
thing, and you have pleased me by your talk. It 
is not often that one gets a man unspoiled by 
town life. It is refreshing, I confess, though I 
am not a soft man. You have found out—” 

“ At all events you are never tired of saying 


” 


more free ; 


ho 


been 


80. 

“No; I warn people beforehand. There is 
nothing soft about John Pomeroy.” He banged 
the table with an air of decision. ‘ Nothing soft 
in this office, young man. You come here, state 
your business, pay your money, and go. How- 
ever, we waste time. Come to the important 
point — important — without money being con- 
cerned in it. Ho! ho!” 

“Tt is so important, Sir,” said John, hesitating, 
“that I must ask you to come with me into your 
private room, and to hear what I have to say— 
out of this office. I have a reason for this re- 
quest. What I have to say has nothing to do 
with business—nothing whatever. It belongs to 
your private life.” 

“Well, well; you are a persistent lad. 
your own way.” 

Mr. Pomeroy locked his office door very care- 
fully and followed John into the room at the 
back—the room which was Lettice’s cage and his 
own dining, breakfast, and only sitting room 


Have 
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